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ENDURANCE TEST; 
OR, 
HOW CLEAR GRIT WON THE DAY. 


CHAPTER I. 


SURPRISING LANDY. 


** Let Adam Limburger have a try, fellows! ”’ 

** Yes, give the new tenderfoot scout a chance to show 
what he can do in the water.”’ 

“‘ That’s the ticket; just watch him take the high dive, 
will you, boys? ”’ 

** Mine gootness gracious, poys, oxcuse me, if you blease. 
If you dink I can dot blunge make vidoudt upsetting mine- 
self, you haf anudder guess goming.’’ 

etry it, Adam! ”’ 

** You’ve just got to, you know, old chap! Everybody’s 
jumped but you; and all the while you’ve just sat there 
on the bank and watched us cutting up! ”’ 

“Shut your eyes, Adam, if you’re timid, and then go; 
head or feet first, we don’t care which, so long as you 
make a big splash.’’ 

** Ach, idt vould not pe sooch a surprises if Adam he 
preaks his neck; put, poys, if dot happens, somepody carry, 
de news to mine mudder. Py chimineddy, here I go! ”’ 

** Get out of the way, Ty Collins, if you don’t want to 

BS—62 17 


' either dipping his feet into the water, as if afraid, or else 


_ tendency to put on flesh in spite of all he could do. 
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get squashed; for here comes Adam down the shoot-the- 
shoot plunge! ”’ 

A number of lads were in swimming out in the country 
quite a number of miles away from the home town of 
Hickory Ridge. Besides the stout German who was stand- 
ing in a hesitating way on the springboard that had been 
thrust out from the high bank, some ten feet above the 
water, there were Elmer Chenowith, Ty Collins, Landy 
Smith, and Ted Burgoyne, the latter of whom, though 
afflicted with a decided lisp, was looked upon with con- 
siderable respect among his fellows in the Boy Scout troop, 
because of his knowledge of medicine and the rudiments of 
surgery. 

They had been splashing and having a splendid time for 
at least ten minutes after entering the water, when somebody 
happened to notice that the new recruit in the Hickory 
Ridge troop of Boy Scouts, Adam Litzburgh, a name that ‘ os 
had been quickly corrupted into Limburger by the boys, did aa 
not seem to enter into the sport, but contented himself with = 


sitting ashore in the shade watching his new mates. — 


bantered by his chums on account of his ever-inereasi 
** Look at the board bend, would you, fellows! ”’ es ‘s 
Ty Collins, as the German recruit stood there, balancing 
the end, as though fearful of what the result would be 
should he jump. a 

“* He’s glued to it, that’s what,’’ said Landy, who was 
anxious to discover whether Adam would make a gr 
splash than he himself produced when he came dow 
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this was not the familiar ‘‘ swimming-hole ”’ of the Hickory 
Ridge boys, but miles farther away from home. 

Adam made several violent gestures as though he might 
be going to jump, and then shook his head vigorously in 
the negative. 

** Noddings doing, poys! ’’ he grinned. 

“* Hey, none of that crawfishing, now, Adam! ’’ cried 
Ty. ‘‘ You’ve just got to jump, once anyhow. We’ll 
stand by and yank you out if you can’t swim. Perhaps 
the boys over in your beloved Yarmany don’t learn as 
early as Yankees do. Go on, now! ’’ 

«< Want us to come up there and push you off, you Dutch 
cheese! ’’ called Landy, in the hope of arousing the bellig- 
erent nature of the Teuton, and thus making him conquer 

his timidity. 

. ** Vell, py shiminy crickets, off you dink you can scare 

_ Adam Litzburgh, poys, you haf anudder guess goming. 

_ Look oudt pelow! ’’ 

Elmer had been watching the antics of Adam with a 

 eritical eye. Before these last words were spoken he had 

turned to Ted, who chanced to be swimming near him, and 
_ remarked significantly : 

i ‘¢ That fellow is pulling the wool over the eyes of Ty and 

ua 


** Think tho? ’’ asked Ted, quickly. 
** Just watch and see, replied the other, who, besides 


; nddenly Adam gave a bound up and down until the 
ey board had taken on a motion superior to anything 
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that had been done by the others in their efforts to 
excel, 

As it came up finally, the body of the German boy leaped 
into the air. Those who were watching with distended eyes 
saw him turn over twice before he struck the surface of 
the water, beneath which he shot with the grace of a fish. 

Elmer gave a shout. 

‘*T thought as much; Adam was hoodwinking you, 
boys! ’’ he laughed. 

““ Wow, did you ever see the like of that! A double 
somersault before he struck, and then he dived under like 
a greenback frog from a log!’’ and Landy’s fat face was 
a study as he looked his utter amazement. 

**T take it all back!’’ shouted Ty. ‘‘ They do know 
how to dive over in Yarmany and beat us all hollow. Say, 
fellows, I bet you Adam is going to prove to be the best 
water dog in all Hickory Ridge. Look at him swimming 
there, will you? I’ve seen an otter or a muskrat doing it 
that way, but never a boy. Ain’t he the peach though! 
I take off my hat to Adam! ”’ 

** That’th what we all thay!’’ cried Ted, enthusiastically. 

‘* Three cheers for our new comrade, fellows; here’s to 
Adam, and may he prove as great a find as a true scout 
as he has a water duck! ’’ exclaimed Elmer. 

The cheers rang out, and were followed with a “‘ tiger.”” 
Adam was coming back now, and his red face beamed with 
satisfaction. They had been inclined to look on him as a 
real greenhorn; and no doubt that was what he would prove 
to be with regard to most of the ways of wooderaft in 
which scouts desire to become proficient; but the boy 
from across the big water had certainly surprised his new 
mates this day by his expertness at diving and swimming. 

So long as they remained in the water they kept Adam 
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busy showing off. He had a dozen clever tricks from the 
springboard; and there was no one in Hickory Ridge who, 
as Ty declared, could ‘‘ hold a candle to him.’’ 

** No, nor in Fairfield, either,’’ said Elmer, after he had 
seen what the German lad could do; ‘‘ and if we ever have 
another series of rival tests with our friends over there, 
make up your minds, fellows, that Adam will stand in a 
elass all his own.”’ 

Finally, when some of the boys began to show signs of 

_ blue lips, Elmer declared they had been in long enough. 
When one is not accustomed tc being in the water at all 
hours, the vitality of the system is exhausted after a cer- 
tain time; and those who are wise will make it a point to 
come out before they get to shivering, even on a hot Septem- 

_ ber day, like the one that found these Hickory Ridge scouts 
in camp up on the Sweetwater. 

A few of the boys, it seemed, had not had quite enough 
of outdoor life during the long vacation and they had 
induced Elmer to start out for three days more of camping, 
taking a tent along and a few things calculated to add to 

_ their comfort. 

_ Adam, as the latest addition to the troop, asked per- 
mission to accompany them, and as he was something of a 

comical fellow they expected to have more or less fun at 
his expense as a greenhorn. 

__ After this remarkable experience, however, some of them 

began to suspect that the shoe might frequently prove to be 
on the other foot; and that the German boy would turn 

_ the tables on them, even as he had done in the water test. 

The tent was pitched close by, at a point selected by 

- Elmer as the best to be found along that part of the river. 
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storm and was not under any high tree, so that the danger 
from lightning was reduced to a minimum. 

They had brought a few things along to eat; and as 
farms lay not far away, each day some of the scouts trailed 
over to one of these in order to purchase other articles, 
such as fresh milk, eggs, butter, and green eorn, and on 
this morning Elmer had brought back a couple of fine 
chickens which a farmer had presented to him. 

Of course, the rest of the boys understood that at some 
past time Elmer must have done the farmer a favor; for 
he was always eager to lend a helping hand when an oe- 
easion arose; but he declined to tell the story, and as they 
had the chickens the boys found no fault. 

Elmer had made an oven in the ground, after the type 
used by hunters in many lands. A deep hole was scooped 
out, and a hot fire kept going for some hours; then the 
red ashes were removed, and the chickens, properly wrapped 
in big leaves, placed in the oven which was then hermet- 
ieally sealed with clay. 3 

This might be called the first ‘‘fireless cooker.” It is 
the very principle upon which all those now on the market 
are constructed; and, indeed, the bottles that are guaran- 
teed to keep their contents hot for twenty-four hours are 
fashioned on some similar lines for retaining the heat. 

For six hours now had those spring roasters been in ** hot 
storage,’’ as Landy called it, and many were the appeals — 
to Elmer to know if they would be ready by the time they — 
had the corn and other things done. 

The afternoon was wasting away. In another hour the 
sun would be setting. Elmer was busying himself at the 
fire with Ty, who claimed to be something of a cook and — 
had proved this on various occasions. Ted was overhauling — 


the little case of remedies, without which he seldom went rs 


sey 


cy RPG. we 
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- anywhere. Adam and Landy had taken a small camera, 
loaned by one of the other members of the troop, a tall 
scout known to his chums as “‘ Lil Artha,’’ and with this 
they expected to take a few snapshots of the camp, the 
picturesque river as seen in the afternoon glow, and such 
things as appeal to the average boy looking around for 
subjects on which to execute his skill as a photographer. 

They could be heard rummaging among the bushes not 

_ far away, and Landy seemed to be getting more or less fun 
out of the German tenderfoot, who was utterly new to the 
ways of the American woods, however familiar he might 
be with any species of water. 

Elmer had just made up his mind, after a sly investiga- 
tion on his own account, that the chickens were deliciously 

_ done, and hence there need be no further delay about start- 
ing the balance of the dinner, when he heard Landy’s 

_ rather whining voice approaching, and raised his head to 
watch. 

When the two came into camp it was noticed that Adam 
seemed to be leading his companion, who was acting rather ’ 
queer. At first Elmer wondered whether the fat boy could 

__ have been overcome by the heat, for his face was unusually 

_ red. Then he saw that Landy seemed anxious to dig his 

knuckles into his eyes. 

. “* What’s the matter, Landy? ’’ asked Ty, whose atten- 

_ tion had also been directed to the incoming pair. 

__**T declare if I know what to make of it, fellows,’’ said 

2 the fat boy, as he stood there, trying to grin at them, though 

he certainly looked foolish, with his cheeks beginning to 


_ puff out and furiously red. ‘‘ Just can’t seem to see right. 
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Elmer bent forward to look closer. 

Then his face assumed a serious expression. 

** Well, I should say it wasn’t a joke, Landy! ’’ he ex- 
claimed. 

‘But what’s the matter with me, Elmer; tell a fellow, 
won’t you? ’’ pleaded the afflicted one. 

‘* Why, you’re poisoned, that’s what! ’’ declared Elmer. 

Landy immediately let out a whoop; but although he was 
undoubtedly frightened, it seemed as though his faee could 
not possibly turn white, as might have been expected under 
the circumstances. 

‘* Me poisoned! ’’ he exclaimed. ‘‘ Oh, whatever do you 
mean, Elmer! ’’ he cried, laying a puffy hand on the sleeve 
of the other’s outing shirt, which he had rolled up above 
his elbow in order to have greater freedom in his move- . 
ments. 

‘* You’ve been foolish enough,’’ Elmer went on with 
grave concern in his voice, ‘* Landy, to handle that rank 
stuff, poison ivy, and then rubbed your hands all over your 
face. You’ve got a dose, all right, I’m afraid! ’’ 


CHAPTER II. 
SIGNS OF TROUBLE AHEAD. 


Lanpy was certainly badly frightened. The grave man- 
ner in which the patrol leader said this with regard to the 
ivy poisoning seemed to add to his alarm. Some of the boys 
afterwards declared that his knees knocked together, but 
this the fat boy always indignantly denied. 

Nevertheless it was with an almost plaintive expression 
that he proceeded to inquire further about his prospects. 

** Poison ivy, you say, Elmer? Was that the stuff grow- 
ing around that tree we rubbed up against? But Adam 
was in just as deep as I was; why don’t his face burn and 
turn red like mine? ’’ he asked, as though he considered it 
rank injustice that he should be picked out as a victim, 
when another, equally guilty, went scot-free from harm. 

** That’s the queer thing about poison ivy,’’ replied 
Elmer. ‘‘ While it’s bound to act on most people, more or 
less, a few can handle it without any bad result.’’ 

** That’s so,’’ broke in Ty just then. ‘‘ Why, I’ve known 
fellers that would begin to itch and burn if they even set 
eyes on the old stuff, and I reckon I’m liable to get a little 
turn myself; had one spell and. they kept doctoring me 

_ for a week at home. Hand full of little water blisters, and 

_ Thad to be mighty careful, for when they broke they poi- 

_ soned.wherever the fluid ran. Wow, hope I don’t get it 

again, that’s all! ’’ 

** Oh, my goodness gracious! What’s going to become of 

_ me, then?’’ gasped poor Landy. ‘‘ Because I’ve been 
: 25 
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erazy enough to rub it all over my face. Me for the hos- 
pital, I guess! ”’ 

<¢ Wait! ”’ 

It was Ted who said this, and somehow the yery confident 
tone in which he spoke awakened a wild hope in the heart 
of the lad who was in trouble. 

** Oh, Ted, can you do anything for me? ’”’ he asked, 
eagerly, transferring his attention from Elmer to the other, 
who had arisen after listening to all that had been said, 
and now approached the group. 

‘* Let me look at you firtht,’? remarked the budding doe- 
tor of the troop, gravely. 

He examined the face and hands of the boy closely. 

‘< When did you rub up againth that vine? ”’ he asked. 

‘< Why,’’ replied Landy, ‘‘ just a little bit ago, when 
Adam was helping me get a snapshot of the camp. It was 
in the way and we pulled it off the tree. Fact is, I tripped 
over the old thing and got mad, so I yanked it loose, and 
Adam, he helped.’’ 

‘* Then let me tell you, in the firtht plathe, that I don’t 
believe it’th poithon ivy at all, becauthe that doethn’t begin 
to thow for theveral hourth,’’ said Ted. 

** Oh, bully for you, Ted; it makes me glad to hear you 
say that! ’’ exclaimed the boy who was in trouble. ‘* But 
mebbe you can tell if you see the old vine? ”’ 

** Courthe I ean, and here’th Elmer who knowth all about 
it, too. Did it have jutht three leaveth to each thtem, do 
you remember? ”’ 

“* Sure, I didn’t pay any attention to the leaves, I was so 
anxious to drag the old thing away so as to get a better 
view,’’ replied Landy. 

Elmer beckoned to Adam, and the two hurried off. 
Everyone knew that they had gone to view the vine that 


‘ 
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had been accused of doing so terrible a thing to the fat 
boy. 

Meanwhile, Dr. Ted had picked up a little bag which 
he usually carried with a shoulder strap. Every fellow in 
the troop knew what that same bag contained; and indeed, 
many of them had found reason to bless the forethought 
that induced their chum to bring it along on every trip 
for emergencies such as the present. Ted delighted to eall 
it his ‘‘ vade mecum,’’ and most of the scouts had only a 
hazy conception of vhat those words meant, though they 
appreciated the bag all right. 

** Tf it wath really poithon ivy,’’ went on Ted, ‘‘ the firtht 
thing to be done would be to wath the thurfathe of the thkin 
with warm water, and then apply thith weak tholution of 
permanganate of potath. It’th about three per thent, and 
the color of wine, you thee. It’ll ditheolor the thkin, of 
courthe, and for a while Landy can path for an Injun; but 
it doeth the work. Elmer put me in touch with the good it 
ean do. He thayth every hunter of big game out in India 
and Africa alwayth ecarrieth thome along, to take out the 
poithon if he geth clawed by a tiger, a lion or any other 
earnivorouth beatht.’’ 

There was some hot water, fortunately, and in another 
minute the quick-witted camp doctor had bathed the face 
and hands of the patient with this, as warm as Landy could 
stand ith. Then he started to apply the contents of the 
small bottle, to the intense enjoyment of Ty who seemed to 
consider the whole thing in the light of a huge joke. 

*““Say, you'll be a beaut, Landy, and no mistake 
he chuckled. 

** What’s that matter, if it only does the business? ”’ de- 
manded the other. 

** That’th common thenthe, anyhow,’’ commented Ted, as 


177 
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he continued to make sure that every inch of affected skin 
was liberally treated with the liquid, which, as he said be- 
fore, was of a magenta color. 

‘‘ There comes Elmer, and now we’ll know,”’ remarked 
LY. 

The other two came hurrying back to camp. Poor Landy, 
whose eyes were really looking half shut, turned a beseech- 
ing gaze upon the patrol leader. 

‘* Was it poison ivy, Elmer? ’’ he asked, anxiously. 

‘* Not in a thousand years,’’ came toe hearty reply: 

‘* Oh, that’s almost too good to be true! ’’ said Landy, 
with the tears standing in his eyes, for he had begun to fear ~ 
that he was in for a horrible experience. 

‘* What was it then? ’’ asked Ty. 

‘*T don’t know,’’ replied the other. ‘‘ Some of your 
plants here are strange to me, and I reckon it’s able to bring 
on a burning and a swelling sensation in a hurry, like lots 
of them are, with some people. But it can’t be anything 
as bad as the real rhus tox. I’ve seen some serious cases 
of poisoning from ivy. And, Ted, I think you’re doing 
the wise thing to use that potash solution.’’ 

‘* Tt can’t do any harm,’’ remarked the doctor, ‘‘ and you 
thee, it’th bound to do thome good. Of courthe Landy will 
look like the dickenth for theveral dayth, but he’th a inely 
boy if he geth off that eathy.”’ 

‘* Sure I am,’’ affirmed the victim, readily. ‘* Paint- 
away all you like. Tell you what, fellers, she feels some 
better already. Perhaps, after all, I won’t have to be led ~ 
home with my face lookin’ like a big punkin and my eyes 
out of sight.’’ 

“* We may be happy yet,’’ remarked Ty, who could be 
cheerful because it was not his face that burned and stung 
as though nettles had done their work. ‘‘ And, Elmer, 


ae 2 Le 
iS ames 
§ 
m 4 


ENDURANCE TEST. 29 


would you mind if I once more turned my attention to 
getting grub ready? I’ve got a terrible vacuum down here, 
and you know we learned at school that Nature abhors a 
vacuum.” 

**1’ll do more and help you get supper ready, Ty,”’ re- 

' plied the other. ‘‘ We can leave Landy in the hands of 
Dr. Ted. He’ll make him lie down and rest; and above 
all things keep his hands from his face. It’s good he took 
hold of the case so quick, for the poison hasn’t had much 
chance to get in.’’ 

So the work went on, two of the boys hovering over the 
fire that had been started, while Adam ran errands for Dr. 
Ted. Landy was given a blanket and told to keep quiet, 
but he insisted on lying so that he could watch the cooks out 
of the corners of his eyes, and every now and then he would 
sniff the air as though his appetite had not been entirely 

chased away by his misfortune. 

' When the coffee was done boiling, the Boston baked 
beans heated to a turn and everything ready, Elmer opened 
the odd oven in the ground. 

“Why, they’re nearly as hot as when we put ’em in! ’’ 
declared the wondering Ty, as he unwrapped the two young 

* chickens that had come from the friendly farmer. 

Landy sat upright presently. 

“ Here, don’t you dare to forget me! ”’ he called out, as 
he saw the others about to sit down around the spot where 

__ the supper was spread. 

____“* But sick people should never eat a bite,’’ declared Ty, 
unable to resist the opportunity to tantalize the patient, 
_ whose one weakness lay in his enormous appetite, which 
i: he could never seem to control. 

. **T ain’t sick, though,’’ retorted the other, getting up 
> with an effort. 
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‘¢ T always heard that it was the right thing to starve a 
fever, and stuff a cold,’’, Ty went on, deliberately helping 
himself to a portion of a fowl, which almost fell to pieces 
in his-hands, it was so tender and well done; ‘‘ and I guess 
you’ve got the fever, all right. Anyhow, you’re as red 
as a chief in the Buffalo Bill show.’’ 

‘* Oh, let up on that, Ty Collins! ’’ eried Landy, in- 
dignantly. ‘‘ Just give me half a chance, and I’ll mighty 
soon show you who’s sick around here. I can make them 
chickens look that way; I want you to know. Here, make 
room for me! Looks don’t count in camp. Just think I’m 
sunburned, that’s* all. Elmer, help me to some of that 
delicious coffee, won’t you? I’ve been smelling it this long 
time. It would go right to the spot, I believe.’’ 

** Sure I will, Landy,’’ replied the other, smilingly; 
*“ and it does me good to know you’re feeling so mueh 
better. But let’s hope this will be a lesson to you never to 
handle vines that you don’t know.”’ 

-** Tt will, I promise you, Elmer,’’ replied the other, ear- 

nestly. ‘‘ And the first time you run across some of the 
genuine poison ivy just call me, please. I’ve heard so 
much about it that I want to know the stuff so I can 
beware.”’ 

“* T saw some only a few hours back, and to-morrow I’m 
going to take you and Adam and Ty there to impress its 
looks on your minds. It may save you a heap of suffering 
if you expect to roam much in the woods after this.”’ 

Landy was feeling much better. Indeed, the swelling 
seemed to be going down rapidly, and even the burning, 
itching sensation had yielded to the application of that 
wonderful remedy. 

Everybody, even Ty, felt glad of this, for Landy was a 
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4 jolly chum and they must miss him very much had he been 
- eompelled to be taken home in suffering. 

x ** Hot work, this cooking in summer weather, fellows,’’ 
¥ observed Ty, as he looked up from cleaning off his tin 
¥ platter. 

q ‘““Then why don’t you shed that terrible old red 
bi sweater? ’’ suggested Elmer, though he knew beforehand 
ny that Ty would find lots of excuses for declining. 

ee _ Winter and summer, Ty always wore that old flaming 
he sweater when engaged in any outdoor game, whether it 
be skating, playing hockey, football, baseball, or even going 
a fishing. The season seemed to make no difference to him, 
pearoveh some of his chums declared that the mere sight of 
Rte thing made them perspire. 

_ “What, this! ’’ he exclaimed, as though astonished that 
an ryone should mention the subject. ‘‘ Why, I just couldn’t 
doa thing minus my jolly old sweater. It’s been on all 
sorts of jobs with me. I look on it as my best friend. 


m ath out? That’s what I read once, and I believe in it, 
_ Besides, all the fellers have got so used to seeing me 
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could appreciate the appetite of five fellows who were camp- 
ing out. | 

A tient had been brought along; and into this the five 
crowded when the hour had grown late, and everyone ad- 
mitted that he was ‘‘ real sleepy.’’ 

Nothing out of the way happened during the night. 
There were no wild animals of any consequence around that 
part of the country, although farther north hunters got 
deer, and even a black bear had been shot the previous 
spring. Now and then a sly fox would create a little ex- 
citement among the neighboring farmers by slipping. into 
their henroosts and carrying off a fat fowl. Mink might 
be found along the smaller tributaries to the Sweetwater; 
muskrats were plentiful in the marsh land, and some smart 
trappers made.quite a little sum taking these small animals 
during the season. 

Of course raccoons and possums abounded, as they always 
do around the smaller towns all through the middle Hast. 
Elmer, waking in the night and coming out to stretch 
his legs because the presence of five in a small tent 
cramped the quarters somewhat, amused himself for some 
time in listening to the various sounds that came from the 
woods close by. 

To one not familiar with the voices of the forest folks, 
these might have passed as unmeaning noises, but he eould 
place every one. In imagination he saw the bushy-tailed 
coon trying to scoop up a fish from the end of the log 
that ran down into the water; he could follow the move- 
ments of the fat possum climbing the tree to her nest in a 
hollow limb, and that angry snarling he understood came 
from a eouple of slim mink who had met while patrolling 
the bank of a small creek on their nightly rounds. 


Morning came at last, and as the boys emerged from the 
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true, beith his stained wade and face, but feeling guile 
SAGs shipper,’’ as he declared, when Elmer asked concerning 
> Saue state of his health. 

_ They could all swim, of course, even Landy, who earlier 
in the season had been utterly ignorant concerning the first 
rudiments of how to keep afloat; but association with the 
_ other scouts in camp had caused him to take lessons, and 
_ Elmer had shown him how useful the knowledge of swim- 
t _ ming may prove to any boy at some unexpected time. 

_ ** Whese turn to go for milk this morning? ’’ asked El- 
ae after they had dressed. 

ae ey reckon it’s mine,’’ remarked Ty. ‘‘ Some other fel- 
low must start getting breakfast, then. Perhaps Adam 


_ may turn out as good a cook as he is a diver. Here, give 
H the directions how to take that short cut to the farm- 


0, ‘presently, Ty wandered off, carrying the tin pail for ¥ 
th milk. The getting of breakfast went on apace. Adam ; 
emed willing to act as an assistant to Elmer, ‘and be- a: 
them they soon had things in an advaneed stage. i 
‘Thay, that Ty ought to be here with the lacteal fluid,”’ ie 

‘ 


arked Ted, who often amused his chums by spouting 
words. 
hat’s so,’” remarked Elmer, ‘‘ and as Adam is busy 
and poor old Landy recuperating from a bad attack 
urn, I’ll appoint you a committee of one to meander 
the trail and hustle Ty up.’’ 
arried away, for he was beginning to feel the gnaw- eo 
ion of a aoe that ake attacks growing. ne 


oe 
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Ten minutes later Landy jumped up in considerable ex- 
eitement. 

‘* Look there, fellers!’’ he exclaimed, pointing along 
the trail over which Ted had recently passed, ‘‘ain’t that 
our chum Ted comin’ back on the dead run and waving 
his hands like fun? ‘Tell you what, something’s just gone 
and happened to Ty! That’s what he gets for making fun 
of me. P’raps he’s run across a rattlesnake! You know 
that farmer said they killed one up here last year, and we 
did the same early this season. Oh, my, I hope not! ”’ 


CHAPTER Iii. 


THE LURE OF THE RED FLAG, 


bee ‘¢ Wuat’s the matter? ’’ demanded Elmer, as Ted came 
re into camp, quite out of breath; but upon seeing 

- that the other had a huge grin on his face he knew the 
news he was bringing could not be so very serious after all. 

Ty! ?? was all the runner could gasp at first. 

“<Yes, what about him?’’ Elmer exclaimed; while 

er laid a quivering hand on Ted’s arm and RSL: 

«Maint a rattlesnake, I hope, this time, Ted? ”’ 

_ The other shook his head in the negative. 

ae | “Bull!” he articulated. 

_ Oh, he means that our poor pard has been chewed up 

4 by a bulldog! ’’ cried Landy. ‘‘ And Ty never did like 

dogs, either; only hot ones at the county fair.’ 


and the motht thavage looking beatht ever. Wow! ’’ 
“ei “A bull! Now I know what you mean,’’ Landy went 


ntenance. ‘‘ Some of these farmers up here do keep 


did the bull do to our poor chum Ty? ’’ 
Jon’t know; didn’t ask Ty,’’ replied the other, now 
ng to get his breath back again fairly well, so that 


—** No, no! ‘ whispered ‘Ted. ‘ Gentleman cow, you thee, — 


as the light of understanding broke over his mottled — 


rrors, and enter them in the exhibition for prizes. But — 


7 


se, lisp and all, was audible. ‘‘ You thee, I wath 
about to thaunter acroth a field, when I heard thome 
ellin ng ee the dickenth. Then I Reed: a ee red a ral 


as 
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Ty, ath big ath life, thitting up on a limb. That’th all T 
thaw, for the bull tharted after me, and I got over the 
fenthe like fun. 

The boys stared at each other; then a wide grin began 


to appear on their faces. Since it seemed as though their ~ 


chum had not been seriously injured they could not resist 
the temptation to chuckle over the comical aspect of the 
adventure. 

** Say, perhaps the bull just went and heaved Ty up in 
that tree,’’ suggested Landy. 

“* Oh, I hardly think it went as far as that,’’ said Elmer. 
‘“ The chances are, Ty had plenty of warning, and elimbed 
without any help from the beast.’’ 

‘* But why would the bull hang around all the time? ”” 
asked the fat boy, wonderingly. ‘‘ Bulls don’t feed on 
boys, do they? ”’ 

“* Not very often,’’ laughed Elmer. ‘‘ But they do seem 
.to hate a certain color above all things on this earth. You 
remember that the Spaniards use a red flag to make the 
bull attack in the ring? ”’ 

Then Landy saw a great light. 

‘‘Ty’s famous old red sweater, that’s what!’’ he 
shouted. ‘‘ It’s gone and pulled him into a_peck of trouble, 
for a fact. And just last night he was blowing about 
what a great help it had been to him. Say, he must be 
in a nice pickle now, hey ?’’ 

‘* Breakfast will have to wait a while,’’ declared Elmer; 
“‘ while the whole bunch of us sally out to rescue our 
chum in distress. You know the rules of the organization. 
Come on, fellows.’’ ‘ 

Even while speaking, Elmer had placed the coffee pot 
and the frying pan aside, as far away from the fire as they 
could go without losing their heat. Adam, Landy and Ted 
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were apparently only too willing to accompany him on his 
errand of mercy. 

Following a trail that led through the woods, they 
finally came to an open field. It had just one tree, and 
that growing some distance from the high rail fenee. 

** There’s the bull, just as Ted said,’’ remarked Elmer, 
as they looked. 

“* And he’s about the ugliest critter I ever laid eyes on, 
for a fact,’’ remarked Landy. ‘‘ My goodness! Look at 
him tossing up the dirt with those nasty little black horns, 
would you! And he’s punched holes through that tin pail 
the farmer’s women folks loaned us, too. I can see Ty now, 
because of that nice red sweater he wears. He’s waving 
at us, and there he shouts! ”’ 

** Hey, call him off, fellers! Somebody go and coax him 
around to that other end of the field. I want to come 
down. Been up here ’most an hour, I guess, and I’m get- 
ting tired of it. Elmer, you know how to do the business. 
Landy, s’pose you climb over and let him see you. He 
won’t be able to resist trying for such a fat prize! ”’ 

“* Listen to his nerve, boys,’’ complained Landy. ‘‘ He 

_ wants me to sacrifice myself on the altar of friendship for 
him. Just as if I could ever climb over this fence again, 
if that holy terror came snorting and rampaging for me! 
I guess not.’’ 

** No need to, Landy,’’ laughed Elmer, as he noted the 
indignation of the fat boy. ‘‘ We'll find some way to get 
Ty out of his fix without taking chances of your climbing 
a fence in one, two, three order.’’ 

‘* Hurry up! ’’ came floating across the field from the 
tree, among the branches of which the owner of the red 
Sweater was waving frantically. 


* 
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‘¢ Firtht thing to be done, he ought to get out of thay 
thweater, don’t you think, Elmer? ’’ inquired Ted. 

‘* That’s right, and I’ll tell him so ’’; and, accordingly, 
raising his voice, he informed Ty that if he expected them 
to do anything toward effecting his reseue he must rid 
himself of the garment that was exciting the fighting spirit 
in the bull. 

Of course that went against the grain of Ty; but when 
the others refused to make the first move until he had 
complied, he went about the task with evident ill humor, 

‘‘ But he ain’t leaving it hanging in the tree, Elmer,’’ 
announced Landy, whose eyesight seemed to be all right 
this morning, however defective it may have been on the ~ 
previous evening after his engagement with that poison 
vine. ‘‘ He’s stuffing it inside his shirt, I do deelare! ”’ 

‘* Well, that doesn’t matter,’’ the patrol leader re- 
marked; ‘‘ so long as he gets rid of it. And now, boys, 
you stay here to help him over when he comes. I’m going 
to go around to the other side and tempt the bull. For- 
tunately I’ve got a red bandana handkerchief myself, 
which I wear cowboy style around my neck; and that 
ought to be a good enough bait for Mr. Bull.’’ 

** Oh, be careful, Elmer; don’t stay in the field too long, 
because he might get you,’’ pleaded Landy. 

** You let Elmer alone,’’ said Ted. ‘‘ He knowth hith 
buthineth all right. He cometh from the ranch country, 
where they breed bullth. All right, Elmer; we’ll get buthy 
when Ty getth here. Good luck to you! ’”’ 

Elmer, when a little distance away, stopped to hold a 
short talk with the boy up in the tree. It happened that 
the border of the field varied, and this spot was a trifle 
closer than any other. , 

‘* Now, listen, Ty,’’ he shouted, after he had succeeded 


‘ 
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in attracting the attention of the other; ‘‘ I’m going over 
to that spot that’s farthest away. When the bull gets a 
good start for me, you slip down, and run for all you’re 
worth straight to where the other fellows are waiting. 
Try and keep the trunk of the tree between you and the 
bull all you can. And if he chases you too hard, throw 
that red sweater aside. He may stop to toss it a few 
_ times, and that’ll give you a chance to make the fence. 
~ Do you understand? ’’ 

_ ** Yes, it’s all clear enough; but hold his attention as 
long as you can, Elmer, because it looks like a whole mile 
over to that fence!’ Ty called back. 

i So Elmer kept on around the field. The place he hed 
selected as the scene of operations was exactly opposite 
where he had left the other three fellows; and he consid- 
ered this a favorable circumstance, indeed, as it increased 
- the chances of the boy in the tree. 

e - When he had finally arrived, Elmer took the red ban- 
_ dana handkerchief from his neck, and climbed over the 
Ne Of course, not being a professional bullfighter, he 


bc ate good use of that same fence when the crisis came. 

Immediately he began to shout and wave that defiant = = 
banner, the bull took notice. Since the color that he de- 
ed so heartily seemed to have been transferred from : 


¢ est of the bull changed. 

i He instantly started on a mad run toward Elmer, gal- 

ping along in a way that seemed to indicate a desire to 
t after business. 

down, quick, Ty, and run for all you’re worth! ” 
out ed Mt mer, ell waving his bandana, and at the same 
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time trying to correctly gauge the speed of his enemy, 
so that he could get out of harm’s way in ample time. 

““ Jump, Elmer! ’’ shrieked Landy, who was perched on 
the top of the fence across the field, and could not tell just 
how close the bull had arrived to his chum. 

Ty had meanwhile dropped out of the tree, and was 
heading for them as fast as his nimble legs, aided by his 
fright, could carry him. But as he had said, it was quite 
some distance, and his heart seemed to be in his mouth 
every second of the time he was in transit. 

‘‘ There! Elmer’s made. for the fence at last! ’’ eried 
Landy. ‘‘ Oh, look at that rush of the bull, would you! 
But Elmer was too quick for him, and he’s over the fence 
and out. Oh, my, just hear that crash when the old bull 
banged into the fence! Now, will you be good, you mon- 
ster? He’s looking around, and I just hope he don’t see 
poor old Ty making this way! ’’ 

‘* Py chimineddy! He’s goming pack! ”’ declared Adam. 

‘* He is, and like a whirlwind, too! ’’ gasped Landy. 
‘Oh! now we won’t be able to help our chum a little 
bit. Run faster, Ty; let out another kink! He’s after 
rons? : 

Evidently there was no need to tell poor Ty that dismal 
fact, for he had been taking frequent observations over 
his left shoulder as he galloped along. Perhaps he did 
let out another ‘‘ kink,’’ as Landy expressed it; but if so, 
the fact was not very uoticeable, so rapidly was the bull 
overtaking him. 

But Ty had not forgotten that last instruction given 
him by the one who knew bulls from the ground up, their 
little weaknesses as well as their ferocious habits. The 
friendly fence, with his three anxious chums perched on the 
top rail, was not so very far away; but to his eyes it seemed 
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si i ‘ ' 

g distance, and he just knew he could never make it 
bef re being overtaken. 

oy it Mm vain did Landy, Adam and Ted wave their arms, 
shou ting at the top of their voices, in the hope of attract. 
the attention of the animal; or perhaps alarming him; 
ept doggedly on, aiming straight for the fleeing boy, 
e legs by this time seemed to wabble under him, pos 
through sheer fright. 


CHAPTER IV. 


THE FINISH OF TY’S FAMOUS SWEATER. 


Every one of the three scouts, waiting at the fence to 
assist Ty over, should he be fortunate enough to arrive 
ahead of the enraged bull, held his breath with suspense. — F 

They could easily see that at the rate of progress made 
by their unfortunate chum, he must certainly be overtaken ~ 
before he could arrive and have a chance to clamber over 
that high and stout rail fence, supposed to be bull proo: 

But they failed to take into consideration the fact tha a 
Ty had profited more than a little from his connecti 
with the scouts. And, besides, all through his exciti 
race with that owner of the wicked little black horns, he ~ 
had kept in mind the last instructions shouted across ° 
field by Elmer, the boy who had spent a part of his life 
on a cattle ranch and farm, and was supposed to know 
: all about the habits of the animals. 

_ ** Oh, he’s sure a goner! ’’ gasped Landy, as they say 

rapidly advancing bull draw nearer and nearer the 

runner. ‘‘ Poor old Ty; I wonder will we be able to ¢ 
_ him on the fly! ”’ 

Landy was evidently thinking of baseball, thou t 
excitement was so great that he hardly knew Just wh 
was passing through his mind. : we! 

‘‘ Look at that, will you? ’’ burst from Ted. al 7 

Ty had waited until all hope of gaining the tonsa een 
_ to have fled. Over his shoulder he Gould meee : a toa 
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enemy closing in and apparently putting on greater speed. 
If anything was to be done it must be accomplished with- 
out the loss of another second. 
It was then that he suddenly drew something from the 
bosom of his outing shirt. This ‘‘ something ”’ proved to 
be that old red sweater which he had refused to leave in 
the crotch of the friendly tree, into the branches of which 
he had hurriedly climbed at the time he was first beset. 
He waved the flaming garment wildly about his head in 
order to make sure that it caught the eye of the bull; 
and once that was done it might be put down as certain 
that the animal would see nothing else than that hated 
color. 
“Wow! He’s done it!’ cried Landy, as his fat face 
was pressed tight against the rails of the fence, between 
_ which he had an uninterruptec view of the proceedings. 
Ty had thrown the red sweater aside. 
| It floated to the ground as the slight breeze caught its 
_ extended folds, and must have presented quite an inviting 
picture to the inflamed orbs of the bull. 
Would he stop short to pay attention to the object of 
his wrath, forgetting all about the boy who was fleeing 
} toward safety? Elmer did not once doubt it. He knew 
that this was a familiar trick among the picadors in the 
arena during a Spanish bullfight; and one that seldom 
fails, if properly carried out. 
Still, he held his breath with anxiety during that brief 
space of time; for if the trick did not sueceed, Ty would 
_ very likely be in for an experience that must prove ex- 
-eeedingly painful, if not positively dangerous. 
"s But the red sweater did not fail its owner. Long had ‘ 
ty worn that same garment proudly, in spite of jeers and ‘ 
stiec comments on the part of his comrades. And if it N 
bap ete 
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were fated to meet destruction a! this time, at least it 
would serve a very useful purpose. 

The animal saw the descending flag that incited his 
anger. Immediately he pulled up short, and began to gore 
the inoffensive article, thrusting his horns through it, while 
holding it down with his forefeet at the same time. In 
this way it was quickly rent into fragments, which the 
triumphant bull seemed to take great delight in tossing 
up into the air, as he bellowed with satisfaction. 

And so the puffing Ty was enabled to reach the fence. 
Willing hands were extended to him, and with a rush he 
found himself drawn to safety. 

‘* Hurrah! ’’ cheered Landy. ‘‘ You beat him to a fraz- 
zle, Ty! That was as clever a little trick as I ever heard 
tell of.”’ 

*‘ All right,’’ grunted the saved one, as he glared ven- 
omously between the rails of the fence; ‘* but would you 
see what he’s doing to my fine old sweater? That makes 
me feel sick. Two years now I’ve worn that, and she was 
sure good for another.’’ 

“‘ But, man alive, think of what he would have done to 
you only for that sweater! ’’ exclaimed the fat boy. 

““ Vat’s de madder mit you, Ty? ’? demanded Adam, who 
looked at things without the least bit of sentiment; ‘‘ you 
pet my life I vould pe gladder as anydings if I pe in your 
blace. Let der pull alone; he’s enchoying himself. Shake 
vonce on dot narrow escape. Py chimineddy! Mine heart 
it vas yump in my throat yust as you throw dot sweater 
avay! ’’ 

But Ty refused to be consoled. The sight of the animal 
running around as if looking for him, with a sad portion 
of the beloved sweater fastened to one of his ugly little — 


horns, made him grit his teeth. 
inne 
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_ ** Huh! ’’ he said, disdainfully. ‘‘ You fellers just think 
3 it’s fine because you never did appreciate that beautiful 
old sweater; but if you think you’re going to get free 
_ from seeing me look like myself, you’ve got another guess 
- coming, that’s what. Say, d’ye think I’m going to let an 
‘ old one-eyed bull knock me out of wearing what I fancy? 
. ‘If I feel like it I’ll put on six red coats,’’ 

Hath he got only one eye, Ty? ”’ asked Ted, eagerly. 
_ ‘* Phat’s a fact, boys; didn’t I see it glaring up at me 
_ time and again, when the sly old critter’d pretend to be 
eating grass, and hoping I’d come down,’’ Ty answered, 
_ promptly enough. 

ee ‘Then jutht think what might have happened to you, 
my thon, if the old bull had happened to potheth two 

yeth, ”? remarked Ted, soberly. 
i Ty would not even smile, he was so angry at the sacri- 
of his garment. Climbing up on the topmost rail of 
fence, he shook his fist at the prancing bull, and even 
shouted all sorts of things at him. 

‘ ‘That don’t wind it up, not by a long sight! ’’ he de- 
ared. “IT know where I can get a better sweater than 
Id one, and for three dollars, too. I’ve got that and 
nore in my bank at home; and the very first thing I do an 
vyhen I get back will be to “bust that same bank open and’ 
down to Selfridge’s department store. Oh, have all vk 
fun you want with it, you one-eyed beast; but some 
perhaps I’ll get even with you! ’’ 
setter forget all that, Ty,’’ remarked Elmer, coming 
is moment. ‘‘ You had ought to be so tickled over 
such a narrow escape that you’d never bother ~ 
d over the loss of that worn-out old thing.” oo 
out nothing,’? declared the aroused Ty. ‘‘I 
had good use an of that sweater this fall, in 
als ee 
hy x3 we 
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football. But never mind; I know just what I’m going to 
do about it.’’ 
‘* Nothing foolish, I hope,’’ observed the patrol leader, — 
as he cast an apprehensive glance toward the bull. 
‘* Buy that other red sweater that’s hung in the window 
of our big store this month and more. Perhaps, after all, 
I may not be so sorry, because it’s much brighter than that. 
old one; and some of the boys will let out a howl when ~~ 
they first, see me in it.’’ / 
Ty actually allowed a grin to appear on his face at the 
thought of this; which would apparently indicate that his — 
anger was not so very deep after all. 
“« Anyhow,’’ continued Elmer, ‘‘ I want to tell you, Ty, ~ 
old fellow, that you did that little trick as fine as silk! ”’ 
“* D’ye think so, Elmer? ’’ remarked the other, looking s 
pleased; for what boy does not like the appreciation of his — 
fellows? ty, 
““ You certainly did. I’ve seen cowboys go through with 
that act many a time, but never any better than you did — H 
it,’’ Elmer went on to say. ‘‘ The only thing I was i 
of was, you might throw it in such a doubled-up way tha 4 aH 
it would not catch the eye of the bull. But you shook 
it out all right; and once he saw it he could look at noth oe 
ing else after that.’’ za ‘ 
‘‘ Say, I did that on purpose, sure I did, Elmer,” le- 
clared Ty, eagerly. ‘‘ Seemed to me that it was the pro 
eaper to try. And she worked all right, too. But 1 
here, fellows, he put his horns through that blesse 
tin milk pail the farmer’s women folks loaned us. 
a wreck; and anyhow we couldn’t get in there by thi 
to pick it up. What’s to be done about it, tell me th 
*“ Oh, there’s only one thing to be done,”’ 


j ites a 


_ Elmer, taking out half a dollar and thrusting it into t 


ENDURANCE TEST. 47 


hand of Ty. ‘‘ We’ve just got to pay for the lost pail 
and borrow another one. That’s part of the funds we 
raised before starting out. Are you still going to get 
that milk, Ty? ”’ 

““Am I? Say, twenty bulls couldn’t stop me, once I 

_start on a thing. Milk we want for our breakfast, and 
milk we’re going to have, you mark me,’’ said Ty, stub- 
bornly. 

““ Shake on that! ’’ laughed Landy. 

** Oxcuse me, off you blease,’? spoke up Adam with a 
sly grin; ‘‘ put is dot vat you galls a milk-shake? ”’ 

Elmer laughed, and at the same time looked suspi- 

- ciously at the German; for somehow he was fast coming 
to the conclusion that Adam might be smarter than his 

’ stolid appearance indicated. In fact, he believed that the 
German often put on an air of extreme innocence when in 
fact he was enjoying a sly little joke. 

“ He’ll bear watching,’’ was what Elmer said to himself, 
as he heard the other laughing uproariously at his own 
humor, while squeezing the hands of his new chums. 

** But, Ty,”’ - ah leader remarked, with a twinkle 

in his own eye, ‘‘ you’ve learned one thing, I think.’’ 

““ Sure. Always to see that there’s a tree in a field 
before trying to cross over,’’ said the other, quickly. 

“‘ Well, that’s a good motto, I suppose,’’ remarked 

Elmer; ‘‘ but. that wasn’t what I meant. You know now 
that many times the longest way around is the shortest 
way to the fire. After this you’ll think twice before tak- 

i ing a short cut.’’ 

** T’ll squint around for anything in the shape of a bull, 
anyway,” chuckled Ty. 

_ The animal had succeeded in demolishing the offensive 

garment by this time, and as if to show his utter contempt 
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for the whole bunch of boys, he started to crop the short, 
sweet grass where he happened to be standing. Whenever 
he came upon a tattered fragment of the illy treated 
sweater, he would give it a toss, utter a defiant bellow, 
paw the ground a little, and then calmly resume his 
feeding. 

But doubtless all the while he was watching the boys 
beyond the fence out of a corner of his eye. Elmer knew 
that this must be so, for he noticed that the animal slways 
kept his head turned toward them. 

‘‘ He vas as mad as some hornets,’’ remarked Adam, 
who seemed to be particularly interested in the actions of 
the bull, for he kept peering through the fenee, ‘* Aber 
I haf a red sweater I vould see if he likes to yump at me. 
Oxcuse me, Elmer, put let me haf de loan off dis,’’ 

He deftly took the bandana handkerchief from the hands 
of the patrol leader, as Elmer was about to fasten it onee 
more around his own neck; for he had used it to attraet 
the attention of the bull, it may be remembered, when at 
the other side of the field; and events had followed so 
rapidly since, that he had not found a chance to replace 
the handkerchief where it belonged. 

‘Hold on, no foolish business, Adam! ’’ cried Elmer, 
clutching a leg of the German as he started to mount the 
fence. 

‘Nein! I haf no vish to get me a grafeyard in keviek,’’ 
Adam declared. ‘‘ Only I vould like to see if dot pad 
egg oudt in der field vould run at me like he dood at Ty. 
You pet my life I vill not yump inside de fence; and dot’s 
no choke, Elmer.”’ 

Accordingly, Elmer released his elutech, and the stout 
German climbed nimbly to the top of the fence. Here he 
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began to wave the handkerchief in the most brazen man- 
ner, at the same time calling out defiantly at the animal. 

At first the bull refused to listen, but kept on grazing; 
though doubtless the sight of the hated color was working 
upon him. 

**See him edging this way, would you, the sly old sin- 
ner! ’’ called Landy. 

** He’s getting ready for a rush, 

** Look out, Adam; be ready to drop off there! 
Landy. 

** And be thure not to take the wrong thide, or you'll 
be in for it! ’? admonished Ted, a little nervously. 

Suddenly. the beast threw off the mask, so to speak. He 
made a plunge, and was immediately in motion, coming 
with lowered head on the full run, and heading for the 
Spot where Adam stood on the fence flaunting that flag 
of defiance. 

** He’s off! ’’ yelled Landy. ‘‘ Jump, Adam, before he 
knocks you into the field! Oh, ain’t he just the limit, 
though; and as mad as they make ’em! Jump, why don't 
you? Elmer make him come down! Perhaps he’s got his 
foot caught, and can’t drop out! ’’ 


») 


remarked Hlner. 
** eried 


CHAPTER V, 
A DOUKIM AGTION JOKM, 


" Jome, Adamt’’ called Mimer, 

The German had waited aa long as he dared, and aa if 
the voles of the patrol leader gave him the sign, he sud. 
denly made a backward spring, turned a somersault in the 
wiv, just aa he had done from the springboard when swime 
ying, aud landed squarely on his feet, 

(rash) 

That wae the bull ateiking head-on against the fenee, 
‘And it waa fortunate for the other boys, as well as Adam, 
perhaps, that the owner of the bull had made that fenee 
additionally alrony, lad it given way before the onslaught 
of the animal the chances were Miner and his mates would 
have had to do some lively running to get elear, 

Hit the fenes held, though it wabbled suspiciously, and 
Whiner felt sure that a few more such blowa must have de 
WMolished the barvier completely, 

“Don't you wish you could, old fellowt’’ taunted 
Landy, after he had made sure of the fact that the animal 
Wie wolng to be held baele, 

Nhe bull looked through the fence, snorted, pawed the 
earth, and let out an angry bellow, Then he walked dig- 
dainfully away, aa though satisiied with the victory he had 
gained, that one fragment of the torn red sweater still 
Noating from hin horn, just for all the world, aa Ty re. 
marked, “ like a (flag at half mant,"’ 

** Come, lot's hile back to camp, boya,”’ remarked Blmer, 
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moving off, ‘‘ and finish getting our breakfast ready. By 
_ the time Ty manages to come along we’ll be fixed for busi- 
ness.’” 
 “ Oh, Tl show up in decent shape, all right,’’? remarked 
_ the other. ‘‘ This time I’ll take no rash chances in crossing 
fields. Around the fence is good enough for me, I guess.’’ 
He was as prompt as his word, and came along with his 
pail of fresh milk just as Elmer was beating the tattoo on 
_ the frying pan that summoned the party to breakfast. 
“What did they say up at the farmer’s, Ty?’’ asked 
Landy, 
__ ** Not guilty,’’ replied the other, who was cramming his 
mouth with a portion of the flapjacks Elmer had made, and 
_ whieh were really fine, 
** Now, what’s the use of giving us puzzles to solve? ’’ 
~ complained the fat boy, as he speared his second helping 
f rom the tin platter, and proceeded to deluge the same with 
‘some maple syrup that had been brought along in a bottle. 
“Not guilty of what, say? ’’ 
ir: That ain’t their bull, you see,’? remarked Ty. 
‘ And tho they declined to buy you a new thweater, ith 
th at it, Ty? ’’ asked Ted, a little maliciously. ¥ 
Oh, rats! ’’ cried the other; ‘‘ you know right well I’m ny 
i built that way, Ted Burgoytias _Never once thought of 
trying to make anybody pay for my foolishness in trying 
gut across a field that had a bull in it. I only mentioned i 
fact because, you see, I had to explain what happened me 
> tin bucket, when I was paying for it. But after all 7 
W puldn ’t accept the money—said it was only an old 
all, and the farmer he told me I ought to be glad 
3 the bull, and not me, that kicked the bucket.’’ 
ly for the farmer! ’’ said Landy, or at least that = 
ut the others took it for granted he meant, since his = 
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mouth was so full of flapjack that he could hardly do more 
than mutter. 

After breakfast was over they started to carry out the 
various duties or pleasures which each fellow had in view. 
One wanted to take a few pictures, and, of course, this was 
Landy, though his mates solemnly warned him to be careful _ 
what vines he touched while in the woods. Another de- 
elared he felt like trying to tempt some of the finny denizens — 
of the river from their beds on this bright morning. This 
was Adam, and he had brought along a lot of new tackle, 
as well as a fine jointed rod, to prove that he was as gone 5 ‘ 
a fisherman as he was a water dog. 

Elmer chose to potter around the camp. There were ae 
ways plenty of things that could be done to improve con-— 
ditions and add to the general comfort of those who oc. ; 
eupied the tent and cooked at the fireplace made of stones a 
be And having the true sportsman spirit in his composition, 

> 
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es 


“ he was never more happy than when arranging these m 
i: little details connected with the camp. 
i He improved the fireplace so that the coffee pot w 


rf that formed a gridiron; he dug the drain at the b 
x the tent a little deeper, so that in case of a sudden 
downpour the surplus water would be carried off a 
imundate the tent, and, finally, he finished the rud 
effective table on which they could place their foo 
meal times, and even had a couple of short sections of log 
rolled up 'so as to take jthe place of seats when they. dis 2 
Ty, after the breakfast things had been va be a 
put away, wandered off somewhere. And Ted was sv 
_ posed to be fishing farther down the stream, he, too hav 
_ expressed a wish for a real fish dinner that n 3 
_ be the bass in the Soe t were in a ‘‘taking 
; F 


, not tilt and threaten to upset from the three metal ero 
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Several times when Elmer stood up to rest the muscles 
of his back, and consider what he would do next, he hap- 
pened to cast a curious look up to where Adam had taken 
his position on the bank of the river. 

Apparently the fish did not respond to the urgent in- 
vitations of the German boy as well as he had expected, 
or else Adam’s education with regard to the ways the 
American black bass has to be attracted to the bait had 
been neglected. 

For some time he was industriously seen threshing the 
water as though issuing a eall to all the fish in the river 
to come and have a bite with him. Of course that was just 
the opposite of what he should have done; for bass are 
shy and have to be tempted in quietness. 

Elmer chuckled to himself when first he noticed what the 
new scout was doing. 

** Looks like Adam is densely ignorant along our ways 
of fishing,’’ he thought. ‘‘ Wonder now what kind of fish 
he’s ever caught that style on the other side of the ocean. 
Perhaps he never wet a line before in all his life. I noticed 
that he watched Ted closely, and imitated him exactly in 
setting up his line, even to the float Ted always persists in 
using.’’ 

The third time Elmer looked it was perhaps an hour 
after Adam had started fishing, and he saw that a change 
had come over the manner of the young Teuton. He was 
no longer casting out again and again with a great splash- 
ing of the water. On the contrary, he sat astride the tree 
trunk that jutted out some eight feet above the water. 
His line ran downstream and the float could be seen bob- 
bing in the midst of the little bubbles that marked an 
eddy below. 

Elmer watched him closely for five minutes, and not 
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once in all that time did he see the other move in the ~ 
least. 

‘« Well, I declare, I believe the fellow’s gone to sleep!’ 
he laughed, ‘‘ I reckon Adam isn’t used to camping out, 
and on that account he’s had poor rest these two nights. 
And that hot sun is enough to make any fellow feel drowsy, _ 
too. Whew, what if he nodded too hard and just dropped 
off there! Perhaps I’d better go and wake him up. And — 
while I’m about it I can just give him a few pointers as to n 
how he’ll have at least a decent chance to coax a few bass 
to his bait.’’ “x 

Filled with this feeling of comradery toward the new ; 
recruit, whom he was fast learning to like because of his 3 
constant good-nature and really witty remarks, Elmer is 
started away from the camp. ae 

It just chanced that instead of heading directly for 

- Adam, he walked first of all out to the river bank. Look a 
a ing downstream he could just see Ted busily engaged im ; 
landing a fish that seemed to be fighting hard, and this tol id 


that the bass were ‘‘ on the feed,’’ if only one knew how : 
. to attract them. ai: 
es The idea sf that sleepy Adam dozing there and le 

ii? the golden harvest time slip by unheeded made 


laugh again. He even allowed himself to imagine ; 
would just about pay Adam right if he erept up and g 
his line a sudden tug, to make him think he had a 

Just then something moving attracted his attentio 
was directly below the boy who sat astraddle of the Pp 
ing log, and a little farther downstream. , 

Ty, why of course it was that party, though m im 
distinguishing red sweater, which was now, alas, | 
But what under the sun was he doing there? 


af 
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Elmer could see he appeared to be industriously attaching 
some bulky object to the end of a line! 

All at once what seemed to be the truth burst upon the 
patrol leader. Ty had also noticed the sleeping Dutchman, 
and was bent upon having a little joke at the expense of 
Adam. Yes, he had managed to draw the line of the fisher- 
man in, by the aid of a long stick that had a crotch at the 
end, and was now fastening a bunch of hemlock browse, 
done up to represent a big fish, to the end of the same. 

_ When all was ready and the current pulled strongly at 
the bulky object, possibly the additional strain might 


eee Adam, who would immediately think he had hooked 


a monster bass, and doubtless the ensuing excitement would 
tickle the joker to the top of his bent. 
And if Adam did not wake up Wenwelt it would be easy 


in tor Ty to creep under the projecting log until he could 
ee out and give the line a jerk. 


So Elmer concluded that he might as well wait and see 
pte fun. Being a boy himself, he liked anything that par- 
took of clean sport, so long as the joke did not border along 
- the eruel or mean stage. 

Be Now Ty had dropped his artificial fish back into the river. 

‘The swift current that ran farther out did not seize upon 
oe at once, for there was an eddy and a rather deep pool at 
the spot Adam had selected for his fishing. Consequently 


r ectations of the joker. 
_ Ty crouched there waiting for results. 
‘The minutes passed and all remained peaceful and serene. 


seemed to be enjoying a lovely sleep. His head was _ 
his chest and his whole figure appeared to be ina 


d state. 
e mi Ty rise up to stare at the boy who sat there 
P, j 


an 
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aliaddling that log, as Ulioueh he wondered why Adam did 
Hol Arwune do he Geowsion, Tlainly, the pradtioal joker 
wold have tad tia lahoe for tis pain unless something 
whe dane ba ale) Cee now 

Mie (hind dine ly seemed te come to this conelusion hime 
well, for dneload of iierely ohwerving the sleeping fisherman 
hie abavhed (a advaiee lowered tin 

Ab this point the bank of the eiver was hollowed out soni. 
What, ‘There wae just about enoueh footing below for an 
‘pile hay do eliniher along and keep from being precipitated 
ihe the water 

Hi liier eliiektodt quietly 

Tie come, He said to hineell, as he prepared to see 
nore OF lew exoilanent anound that rewion, '* Leeks Tike 
Adit tiiplt He die to a Tittle aiiepiise party,” 

‘Ty Hid (iatly niandeed to arawl fav enough along the 
HAV Tedee, The wie apparently directly below the Tog: 
(hab slieh oul fon (he bank above hin, hiner judged 
(his ly the way the alher arvaned his neek in order to loole 
Vif), 

"Now he's ot tis hanes, if he ean only reagh that 
dangle Hine! he Chowele 

Apparently Ty poatived (he sane thing, for he waa seen 
(i be extending (hat same arotehed stiok that had before 
jeaven aa useful 

Hii Wile fashion he speedily deew (he line in toward him, — 
wently, ao as Hol fo avaude the fisherman before he was 
Honily to ive Hii a good Hare shoal, 

Pal vip (he onetain, (he stage ia all ready! * Kilmer — 
avid do Hinieell, ve He hept alose wateh an the ovens 
(he bay belaw, 

He could wee Ty Gain a fle grip on the dangting | 
As (howl he meant to have ih ne halfway atfaiv, y 
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“Now, go! ’’ exclaimed the watcher. 

Just as though Ty might have been waiting for some 
‘such order, he was seen to suddenly tighten his hold, and 
then give a tremendous jerk, that was surely caleulated to 
make Adam believe the champion bass of the Sweetwater 
had taken his bait and gorged it. 

Then something happened, something that doubtless the 
practical joker crouching below had not anticipated as a 
result of his prank. 

Adam seemed to suddenly awaken. He was evidently 
_ greatly excited, and as he made a wild clutch at the butt 
of his rod, which had been partly jerked out of his grasp 
by the violence of that bite, he just naturally lost his seat 
on the log. 

Elmer saw him gracefully slide around the trunk of the 
fallen tree and go down with arms and legs sprawled out 
like an immense frog. And, strange to say, as he dropped 
his extended arms seemed to suddenly clasp Ty in their em- 
brace, for both of them went headlong into the river with 
a@ tremendous splash! 


CHAPTER VI. ; 


STRANGE SOUNDS FROM THE WATER. 


‘¢ Anam did that on purpose! ’’ was what Elmer ex. 
claimed, as he saw how the arms of the falling German | 
boy pulled Ty with him into the pool under the log. wy 

That great splash was surely enough to frighten away — 
any bass that might even have had the hardihood to rem ra 
around, after the vigorous threshing of the water bys J 
greenhorn fisherman. M 

Of course the two boys immediately came to the surfa 
Ty was spouting water like a young whale; but Ad 
seemed to be all right. He made a few strokes afte 
original fashion, that had so aroused the admiration 
Landy, and arriving at the bank, climbed up. *? 

Ty made a great deal more fuss as he churned 
way to the shore; and Elmer, who had hastened u 
as to witness eee followed, could see that there w 
look of wonder, almost awe, on the face of the p 
joker. The results had been so sudden, and so dis. 
to himself, that he could hardly Mapa def just w 
happened. 

“* Ach! put dot vas sooch a surprises to me, 
marked Adam, from the shore; ‘‘ I dinks me I h 
de biggest fish in der river; undt ven I throw ou 
arms to pull him in, py chinks, it vas only you, 
some fun py me. How goes it, londsman; I ho 
enchoy yourself mooch. fehlinen you go pack, undt 
my fishing pes vich is Soot down der bias mn. 
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He gave Ty a push as the other tried to clamber out 


* on the bank and forced him in again. The other showed 
signs of fight until Elmer, sizing up the situation, called 
out: 

““That’s only fair, Ty; you made him lose his rod, as 
well as take a ducking with his clothes on. Get the rod 
Ww) pean, and let him pull in his fish.”’ 


_ Possibly Ty realized the justice of this claim; or it 
: Dioht be he felt disposed to take his medicine graneralee 
for with a laugh he swam out again, as well as he was 
' able with his garments clinging to his limbs, secured the \ 
rod, which had partly sunk, and came back with it in one 
nd. 
, iA, if to prove that he harbored no animosity, Adam 
frankly stretched out his hand and helped Ty ashore. ~ 
There they stood, dripping wet, and laughing at each 
other. 
oa Oxcuse me, Ty,’’ said the as lad, making a queer a 
face; ‘‘ put I haf to laugh, it is so funny! You dinks to } z 
ne ke me some droubles, and by shiminy you fall indo de 
8 me hole yourself. So, dere is two of us! ”’ 
The joke is on Ty,’’ announced Elmer. ‘‘ I saw the 
le thing, and I want Adam to own up right now that 
d one eye open all the while, and was watching what 


r, as the weather was so very warm, there | 
of either of the boys taking cold after their — 
he ees: 
‘ oa by 1 cf ' < ata an bea \ : J 
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ducking. Neither of them would bother changing their 
garments, or attempting to dry those they had on. 

‘* Let ’em dry on me,’’ said Ty, whose good-nature had 
returned, though he declared that everything had eon- 
spired to upset all his calculations that morning; what with 
the obstinate bull, and now the clumsy Dutchman who 
had to throw out his arm and pull him into the river along 
with himself. 

Ted had come up from his fishing place below to ask 
what all the row was about. 

‘* Fact ith, you have buthted up the fithing for thith 
morning,’’ he declared, with some show of indignation. 
** Tf you mutht kick up a racket, why under the thun don’t 
you go off by yourthelf and do it. I got theven fith, and 
one of ’em a beaut. And the biggetht of the bunch wath 
jutht going to take hold when you had to make all that 
beathtly row.’’ 

When, however, the thing was explained to him, Ted 
enjoyed the joke as well as Elmer had. He declared that 
he would wander along down the river to another promis- 
ing hole he remembered seeing. And Elmer, thinking that 
the German boy might as well begin taking some lessons 
in bass fishing, agreed to accompany Adam upstream a 
little distance, to try for a capture. 

** Hey, that was just the greatest thing ever! ”’ ealled 
out a voice; and Landy was seen approaching from above, 
waving his little kodak in glee. 

““ What’s all this talk about? ’’ demanded Ty. 

** TI got it, that’s what!’’ the fat boy kept on saying. 
** And won’t it just be a corker, though! ”’ 

Elmer jumped to conclusions at this remark. 

“‘Do you mean you saw the tumble Adam and Ty 
took? ’’ he asked. 


‘ 
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** Well,’’ Landy went on, ‘‘ you see, I had just discov- 
ered Adam sitting there asleep on that log sticking out over 
the water; and I thought what a lovely subject he would 
make for a picture. So I crept up till I had a good focus, 
and then I pressed the button! ”’ 

“* Yes, go on; that wasn’t all you did, was it? ’”’ asked 
the patrol leader, who was able to read the open-faced 
Landy like the page of a book. 

** Well, you see, it was such a fine subject that I thought 
I had ought to knock off another view, so that if one proved 
poor the other might be good. And just as I was all ready, 
why, it happened! ”’ 

‘“ And you snapped it off as they were falling in? ”’ 
Elmer continued. f 

**T think I did,’’ said Landy, eagerly; ‘‘ for my finger 
just pressed the trigger unconsciously. I was that aston- 
ished, you see. And I’m going to develop this roll to-night. 
Wouldn’t it be just immense if it turned out to be a good 
picture! ”’ 

*“ Oh, yes; something to amuse the rest of the troop, 
and chase the blues away,’’ grunted Ty, as he hunched his 
shoulders and sauntered back to the camp to ascertain 
what Elmer might have been doing there. 

Elmer did take Adam up the river a piece, and finding 
a promising spot where there seemed to be a likelihood of 
bass frequenting, he proceeded to instruct the other in the 
rudiments of the art. 

Adam took to it from the very first. He was frank 
enough to confess that he had never done any fishing in 
the old country, and was therefore utterly green; but he 
showed an aptitude for catching on to what Elmer told 
him; and before they had been an hour at work he had 
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not only succeeded in hooking a fine specimen of the gamey 
bass, but played and landed him in great style. 

‘“ You’ll do, I reckon, now, Adam; so I’ll leave you here 
and go back to camp. Be sure you come in when you hear 
the signal, which will be three loud cooies.’’ 

At noon, when the fishermen gave it up for the day, as 
the heat stopped all biting on the part of the bass, it was 
found that while Ted had caught seven fair-sized fish, 
five of them bass, one a large perch, and a sucker that was 
the largest Elmer had ever seen around that region, Adam 
had brought in two bass and a big catfish. 

‘“ Py shiminy crickets, dot feller vas dry some foolish- 
ness py mé,’’ he said, as he held up the still wriggling 
catfish; I haf drouples to get him off der hook; and he 
sthick me dwice so hardt in der finger. Ooch! put it do 
feel sore yet somedimes. I dink me he preak off some 
dot thorn in der pone.’’ 

‘‘ That’s another lesson you must learn, Adam,’’ said 
Elmer. ‘‘ The catfish has ugly spines that hurt like fun 
when you run your hand against them. I guess they’re 
poisoned, like the tail of the stingy-ray, down South. I’ve 
known a fellow who had a running sore for a month after 
being stuck by the fin of a cat. And, Ted, seems to me 
here’s another chance to use that colored stuff that was 
so fine with Landy.’’ 

‘“ Right-o, Elmer,’’ exclaimed the other, making a dive 
for the tent to look up his medicine bag. 

So Adam grinned, and allowed the ‘‘ doctor ’’ to paint 
his hand in the region where the spines of the catfish had 
penetrated with such painful results. Indeed, he declared 
an hour later that the pain had all departed; and Elmer 
concluded from this that permanganate of potash was good 
to use on all sorts of poison wounds. 
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**T believe,’’ he went on to say, ‘‘ that if I was struck 
on the arm by a rattler, I’d cut the wound open some, 
suck all the poison I could out, providing I had no scratch 
or sore about my mouth, and then take my chances, after 
painting it freely with the strongest solution of this potash 
I could bear. Yes, and I think I’d come out much better 
than those who believe in soaking the patient with 
whisky.’’ 

The afternoon they spent in resting up. Indeed, it was 

unusually hot, and somehow none of them aspired to exert 
themselves any more than they could help. 

Adam had offered to clean the fish, after he had been 
shown how, and made quite a good job of it, being very 
- particular, after the fashion of his kind. And Elmer 
_ gave Ty the duty of seeing that the fish were served that 

R evening at supper. It would be a poor piece of business 

_ if they put several days in up there on the old Sweetwater, 

— famous for its bass fishing, and never once enjoy a mess 

a the delicious dish. 


_ They waited later than usual that evening, hoping the 
would cool off some with the setting of the sun. It 
“was almost dark when Ty got started with the supper. 
- When the fish began to fry in the pan (in which the cook 
PA first tried out several slices of salt pork, which grease 
was made very hot before the bass, dipped in éracker-dust, 
were placed in the pan), some of the boys, who had de- 
_elared they had no appetite, were observed to sit up and 
ke notice as they sniffed the fragrant odors that arose. 
** Guess you-all will come around when things are 
ly,’’ laughed Ty, who often liked to mock the Southern 
t, Chatz Maxfield, when he talked. 
Well, I econfeth I’m waking up,’ admitted PO 
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‘* And that stuff smells mighty good, Ty,’’ declared 
Landy. ‘‘I want you to remember now that it wasn’t 
me said I eouldn’t eat a bite.’’ 

‘*T thould thay not,’’ laughed Ted. ‘‘ Nobody would 
ever believe you guilty of thuch a thilly thing. Youw’re al- 
wayth hungry, Landy, and ready to gobble.’’ 

** Say, now, that’s what I call mean,’’ expostulated the 
fat boy, pretending to be very indignant, though these 
attacks on his character were of daily, almost hourly oe- 
currence, and he was quite accustomed to meeting them. 
‘* Just because I’m big, and need more to keep me up than 
the rest of you, some fellows like to say I’m greedy. 
’*Tain’t so. And some day I’ll run you a match, Ty, to 
see who can keep from eating a bite the longest.’” 

‘* Not much, you will,’’ declared the cook. ‘*‘ Why, it 
wouldn’t be a square deal. You’ve got all your fat to fall 
back on; and look at me, skin and bones.’’ 

So they laughed and talked, as the preparations for sup-_ 
per went on apace. 

‘* What’re you listening to, Elmer? ’’ asked Landy, after 
some time had passed; and looking toward the patrol leader 
he saw that he had his head raised in an attitude that 
told of suddenly aroused interest. ‘ 

‘* T thought I heard a queer plunk just then, out there 
on the river,’’ replied the other. ‘‘ Yes, there it went 
again. Did you hear it, boys? ’’ 

‘* Snre we did,’’ replied Ty, raising his head from his 
duties at the cooking fire, in between the stones that had 
been fashioned somewhat after the shape of a V, with 
the evening air fanning the broad end. 

‘‘ Whatever can it be, Elmer? ’’? demanded Landy, his 
face immediately expressing curiosity, and, perhaps, a trace 
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of alarm; for anything that savored of mystery always ex- 
cited the fat boy. 

All of them were now interested, and listened to ascer- 
tain whether that strange sound was repeated. Perhaps 
an interval of half a minute passed. Then once more came 
that plain ‘‘ plunk! ’’ 

_ ** Sounds like somebody drowning, and givin’ the last 
gasp!’ declared Ty. 

“Oh, let up on that thort of thuff, Ty,’’ said Ted. 
** You’re alwayth thinking about thuch nathty thingth.’’ 

Landy turned appealingly to the patrol leader. He real- 
ized that if anybody ought to know what the character 
of those queer sounds was, Elmer must. 

** What is it, Elmer? ’’ he asked again. ‘‘ The sea ser- 
pent or only some old grand-daddy bullfrog croaking to 
himself on a log. Say, perhaps that’s one of them funny 
old loon birds you were telling us about to-day, that can 
just laugh so’s to make your flesh creep! Tell us about 
that, Elmer. Whatever is it? There, that time it was a 
double plunkety-plunk! Now, I wonder what in the 
dickens it means! ”’ 


CHAPTER VII. 


THE NEWS THAT GEORGH BROUGHT, 


Exumuer laughed. 

‘* Listen,’’ he said, ‘‘ and you’ll hear some more of the 
same kind.’’ 

Ilardly had he ceased speaking than there was another 
loud ‘‘ chug ”’ heard. 

‘“My, he jumped into the water that time, sure, if it 
was a frog! ’’ said Landy. 

Then came a strange rattling sound, as of half a dozen 
*“ plunks ’? all mixed up. 

‘He threw a handful then for a change, and good 
measure,’’ remarked Elmer, dryly. 

‘A handful of what? ’’ echoed Ty. 

** Stones! ’’ replied the patrol leader. 

The others stared at each other. 

““Ts that what it is, then? ’’ asked Landy, heaving a 
distinct sigh of relief. “’ Why, of course, we all ought to 
have got on to it before now. Stones always make that 
kind of plunk when they drop into the water from above. 
But, Elmer, whoever d’ye think it can be; and what’s he 
trying to do—scare us? ”’ 

‘* Oh, that remains to be seen. Suppose you fellows go 
on getting supper ready, while I slip out quietly and in- 
vestigate,’? Elmer proposed. 

** Don’t take too many chances, remember, Elmer,’’ eau- 
tioned Ty, as he turned again to his frying pan, filled with 
fish. 
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** Yeth, go thlow, Elmer,’’ said Ted, shaking his head. 
** You know there’th a bad lot of fellowth over in Fairfield, 
A alwayth ready to play trickth on travelerth. It may be they 
i only want to coax one of our crowd out, and then carry 
him off, Take a club along with you, Elmer.”’ 
_——s-** Yes, do,’’ Landy added, thrusting a stout stick into 
q the hand of the patrol leader. ‘‘ And use it if you have 
to. Remember, one call of the wolf will bring us along 
in a rush, Elmer. And I’m going to have some other 
nice clubs handy, in a minute or two.’’ 
‘Don’t go to any trouble, because you may be disap- 
_ pointed,’’ chuckled Elmer, as he pushed back into the 
shadows, so that he could enter the tent. 
_____ Having done this, two minutes later he was crawling out 
from under the canvas at the back of the tent, having 
unfastened the same by uprooting the peg at that par- | 
_ ticular spot. " 
* Of course it was easy enough for Elmer to creep away 
undetected by anyone who might be in a position to watch 
the camp. His experience on the plains of the new country 
up beyond the Saskatchewan River in Canada, where his é 
father had been in charge of a relative’s ranch and farm, 
_ was of considerable benefit to him now. ‘ 
Once free from the light of the fire, Elmer stopped to 
th en and made up his mind concerning certain things. 
ws hen he again pushed forward. 
4 ‘He was now making something in the shape of a half 
suit. If he kept on long enough he would presently 
x up on the river bank below the camp; and this was_ 
in reality his destination; for he believed that the unknown 
who was tossing those stones out into the river, with 
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In fact, Elmer had remembered that just here the shore 
made a sort of little beach, which they could have used 
nicely as a landing place, had they possessed a boat. And 
he had also noted the fact that there was a great abundance 
of round stones there, very tempting to the average boy, 
who loves to hurl such things into the water, just to see 
them splash. 

He was drawing near this particular spot now, and in 
order to avoid being seen, as his figure would be outlined 
against the sky, he dropped down on his hands and knees, 
crawling forward the last ten feet after this Indian fashion. 

The darkness was not intense, and Elmer had a pair of 
unusually keen eyes. Hence, as he stopped there just 
above the little beach, he was able to make out a figure 
that seemed to be bent over as if searching for something. 

‘* He’s hunting another relay of stones,’’ thought Elmer, 
wondering who the party could be. 

There was a slight possibility that it might turn out to 
be some wandering hobo, who thought he might eause the 
boys to temporarily abandon that fine supper, which he 
could snatch up and make away with. Then, again, there 
was a chance of this fellow being only one of a number of 
the Fairfield roughs, who, having discovered their camp, 
were bound to do all they could to make trouble. 

But Elmer did not take much stock in either of these 
theories. He was inclined to look upon the unknown as 
a friend, one of the fellows from Hickory Ridge, who had 
come out to join them for the last day of their stay on the 
Sweetwater. 

That was why he listened so keenly, for he hoped to eateh 
some familiar sound calculated to tell the identity of the 
dusky figure below. 

The drone of voices from around the fire came to his 
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ears, telling that his four chums had taken his advice, 
and were acting as though they had no particular interest 
in those queer noises. 

Now the figure below seemed to straighten up, and Elmer 
knew he meant to throw another stone, perhaps a second 
volley that would rattle like shot as they came down on 
the surface of the running water. 

And as he heaved them forth, the party below gave vent 
to a peculiar little grunt or wheeze that was very Zamiliar 
to the ears of Filmer Chenowith. 

** Hello, there, George: Har'nz > great timd; I see, 
amusing yourself! ’’ he said, in a low, but plainly heard 
tone. 

There was a moment of silence, as though the unknown 
was somewhat taken aback by the fact of his having been 
caught so neatly, even in the act. 

** That you, Elmer? ’’ he asked, with a short laugh. 

** That’s who it is, George,’’ the other replied. ‘‘ Sup- 
pose you come up out of that, now, and surrender. There’s 
a penalty attached to this thing of trying to scare us. 
Do you know what you’ve got to do now to make good? ’’ 

*“No, what’s that, Elmer? ’’ asked the boy, who was 
climbing up the bank by now, and who happened to be a 
cousin to Landy Smith, known among his mates as 
“* Doubting George,’’ simply because he could not help ap- 
pearing skeptical about nearly everything that came along. 

““Why,.’’ observed Elmer, very seriously, ‘‘ you’ve just 
got to unfasten your belt, sit down alongside us, and do 
your level best to get away with a share of the fine fish 
supper the boys have ready.’’ 

“Oh, ginger! Count me in on that, won’t you?” 


laughed the other, as he accepted the extended hand of 


the patrol leader, and was assisted up the bank. ‘‘ It’s a 
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long walk up here, and you see, since you fellows hiked i 
it, I just didn’t dare use my wheel. And I tell you I’m — 
hungry enough to eat anything halfway decent. Ms 

‘* Well, Ty’s chief cook and bottle-washer to-night ; a a 
you know enough about him to understand what that — 
means. Ty’s long suite is his cooking. He’s just the boss — 
at that, every day,’’? and Elmer purposely elevated his i 
voice as he said this, so that those by the fire, now Be Si 
ing them, could overhear what he said. ts 

‘* Hey! what’s all that you’re saying; and who’re you 
talking to. Klner? ” demanded’ the party in question. i | 

Landy gave a shout. APP i, 

‘““ By the great horn spoon, if it ain’t my cous nya 
George! ’’ he exclaimed. ‘‘ Ten to one he doubted whether — 
we had really come up here at all—that he didn’t believe 
he could ever find us—that he expected to frighten the — 
whole bunch out of their seven senses by that silly tric cS 
and even now he isn’t sure whether he sees us or is drea 
ing he does. In fact, George can find a loophole to dot 
anything.”’ 

‘* All right, say what you want,’’ replied the new 
sturdily. ‘‘ I admit that I was born with an werd tr : 
disposition to question everything. Mother says I must 
a great lawyer some day. But there are some things 
are so plain even Doubting George can’t miss hittin 
That smell, now, is sure the finest thing that ever 
down the pike; and, anyhow, I don’t doubt but tha 
fellows are going to ask me to share in the grub wi 
How’s that, Cousin Philander? ’”’ 

‘‘ Oh, you’re welcome to it,’? replied Ty, in place 
Landy. ‘‘ Plenty for all; and we owe this treat to 1 
patience of Ted and Adam here. Later on you aig 
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our new scout to tell you how he goes in after his fish, 

clothes and all. It’s a real funny stunt, George.”’ 

“* Yeth,’’ put in Ted. ‘‘ And mind you, he pullth in 
other fellowth with him. Be thuré to have him tell you 
that part, my thon. It’th worth hearing, George.’’ 

Of course, around the fire, as they discussed the qualities 
of the fish, the story was told. Everyone seemed to have 
a share in the telling, so that George got it from several 
sources. ; 

*“ And pretty soon,’’ declared Landy, ‘‘ I’m going to 
use a black pocket in the woods close by as my dark room, 
so I can develop that roll of films. You see, I’m just 
wild to learn whether I really did push that trigger on 

’ the camera, and shoot it off, just as those two fellows were 
tumbling into the water. If I got that, it’ll pay me for 
the whole job of hiking away up here and losing more’n 
a pound in weight.”’ 

“Wish you luck, then, Philander,’’ said George, who 
usually made a mouthful of his cousin’s name. 

Some people said George was really envious of Landy’s 
possessing such an uncommon name; others believed that 
he was proud of being connected with a family that could 
sport such a classical ‘‘ cognomen,’’, as he often termed it. 

‘* When did you leave good old Hickory Ridge? ’’ asked 
Ty; for, like most boys, no sooner was Ty away from home 
than everything about the place assumed an almost sacred 
aspect, and he could never even mention its name without 
an affectionate prefix of some sort. 

““T reckon I’ve been three hours on the way,’’ was 
George’s reply. 

“* Three hours to get up here! Say, you didn’t walk like 
- that in the big hike, when you covered the name of Rob- 
4 bins with imperishable glory,’’ Landy declared. 
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‘< Shucks, and me the lowest score in the whole bunch!” 
sneered George. ‘‘ But I guess I lost the way, and covered 
a lot more territory than I ought to have done.’’ 


e 

ta 

“< Yes,’’ said Landy, ‘‘ I know what was the matter. “y 
You just made up your mind every signpost lied, and 7s 
when it said go east, you tried the other road. That’s 4 
what you get for doubting everything. It brings heaps 


of trouble, and if you = wise you’ll shunt that on to the 
side track in a hurry.’ rae 
*‘ Oh, shucks! Attend to your own mutton, Landy, a, ip 
_ said George; but his face had reddened at the accusation 
of his cousin, and none of the others doubted but that 
Landy’s random shot had hit pretty close to the truth. oa 
‘* Anything new around Hickory Ridge since we Bi, 
there? ’’ asked Elmer. 
““ Why, yes, there is, fellows,’’ replied George, brighten- i 
ing up, as though he had just thought of something. 
“* Then tell us what it is. Has Hiram Juggles got a a 
new shingle on his barn; or did the Mosely twins get mixed — 
up again, so that peace knows which is Jim and which | 
Jack? ’’ asked Ty. 
“* Oh, it’s something more serious than that, let me tel 
: you,’’ George went on, with a vein of mystery in his voice 
that instantly aroused the curiosity of Landy. 
‘ “* Then why don’t you tell us what it is, George, you 
'* ice wagon! ’’ he exclaimed. ‘‘ Somebody give him a pu 
, please, and get him to roll his hoop.”’ 
‘‘ They tried to wreck the midnight express—gu a 
fellows started off too early in the mornin’ to hel 
it,’’ George said. 
_ “We never heard a word, so hurry up and 1 
George,’’ said Elmer. 
Pa Se. whatever in the wide world would 
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wreck that train for? Was it some crazy man; or do they 
think it could have been an attempt to rob the express 
safe? ’’ demanded Ty, anxiously; for he had an uncle who 
held the throttle of the engine pulling that particular 
train, and was therefore deeply interested. 
*“ Nobody’s dead sure what they wanted to do,’’ George 

_ went on, ‘‘ but the messenger admits that he was carrying 
a bigger amount of money than usual. Perhaps the hoboes 
got wind of it, and thought they might have a chance to 
 eapture the stuff. They didn’t have nerve enough to hold 
_ the train up in western fashion, so they tried the coward 
 play.’? 
_ “**T notice that you say hoboes did it, as if nobody 
- doubted that part of the affair,’? Elmer remarked, signifi- 
“ cantly. 
_ “* They were seen by a track walker, and had quite a 
fight with him,’’ George continued. ‘‘ The poor chap 1s 
in the hospital now, though he’s going to pull through. 
He managed to crawl to a station and give the alarm, so 
no damage was done. And now they’re hunting high and 
low for two hoboes, one short with red hair, and t’other 
a long-legged fellow who limps when he walks, like he’d = 
ao his leg hurt. They are called Shorty and Lanky 

‘he was Adam who set up a shout that caused the others” i 
0 stare at him. 
“« Hey, what’s this mean? ’? demanded Ty. ‘‘ He looks 
he knew something about the two rascals you were 
ig us about, George. Elmer, you take him in hand, 
t you, and see what he’s got on his mind. And make 
ll it in plain United States. We left our Dutch dic- tad 
ies at ae sis trip, hie see.”’ ‘is 


Ay 


CHAPTER VIII. 


UNDER THE TWINKLING STARS. 


Suprrr was forgotten for the time being, under the in- 
fiuence of this new source of excitement. But then the 
young campers had taken the edge off their sharp appe- 
tites before now, so that it did not matter very much. 

Adam was grinning as he found himself the one object 
upon which all eyes were focused. It would be hard to 
find the boy who does not enjoy standing in the lime light, 
even for a little while. 

‘* How about this, Adam,’’ said Elmer, ‘‘ do you know 
anything about these two men? ’’ 

“*« So,’’ drawled the German boy, ‘‘ aber I am nodt sure, 
Dey looks to pe sooch; put mebbe I haf anudder guess 
goming, poys.’’ 

“< Tell us where you think you saw them,’’ the assistant 
scout master continued. 

** At Prady’s,’’ answered Adam, promptly. 

‘* Brady’s—why, that’s where we get our milk,’’ spoke 
up Landy. 

‘* Sure it is,’? declared Ty. ‘‘ That’s funny now; I 
never remember setting eyes on anybody answering that 
description; and I’ve been over there twice.’’ 

“* Yeth,’’ declared Ted, ‘‘ and I can thay the thame 
thing.’’ 

‘You think you can; but you’re away off, Ted,’’ 
grinned Ty, who never grew weary of nagging the other 
on that lisp, with which he was afflicted. 


74 
" 


ENDURANCE TEST. 75 


**'When did you see them, Adam? ’’ asked Elmer, pay- 
ing no attention to any of these side remarks, 

** Vy, berhaps you may remember, Elmer, dot dis very 
evening I vant to go py der voods vonee, und get dot milk. 
Vat ve haf, it did get sour by der heat, und Ty he say 
he haf a desire to dake der tramp again nix. So I volunteer 
py der game. You pet me I nefer dry to gross dot field 
py der pull. I dake der long vay, und pring der milk 
safely home. Iss it not so, Ty? ’”’ 

** Well, we’re drinking some of it in our coffee this meal, 
so that goes without saying,’’ the other replied. 

“Tell us about the men—where were they when you 
saw them, Adam? ’’ Elmer went on. 

** Py der parn,’’ returned the German scout. 

** Not prowling around like a couple of thieves, Adam? ”’ 

** Nodt as I can see.’’ 

** Then what were they doing? ’’ the patrol leader asked, 
impatiently; for it was a most difficult thing to draw the 
story out of the German, who seemed to want to be 
“pumped ”’ step by step, as Landy termed it. 

** Vorking,’’ came the short reply. 

** Oh, then you mean they were apparently in the em- 
ploy of Mr. Brady? ”’ 

** Dot iss so. Dey toss der hay oop to him py der stack, 
und he stow it avay.’’ 

**T believe the farmer is getting in a late erop of clover 
hay,’’ remarked Elmer. 

*“ Yoes,’’ broke in Ty, ‘‘ and he was telling me this very 
morning when I got the milk, after my little adventure 
with that neighbor’s bull, how his man had left him in 
the lurch, and everybody around was so busy he hardly 
knew just how he could get the big erop of hay that was 
stacked in the field, ready for the mow.’’ 
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Elmer nodded his head as though, after gaining this 
knowledge, it was comparatively easy to put two and two 
together. 

‘“ That settles it,’? he remarked. ‘‘ These two hoboes 
came along, and he offered them such big wages to help 
him over his trouble, that they just couldn’t resist. But 
I know something about tramps, and the real article 
wouldn’t work at any price.”’ 

* “ Gee! Perhaps they had some other object in taking 
the place? ’’? Landy suggested. 

“* Just what I had in mind,’’ Elmer followed. ‘* If they 
are the rascals who tried to throw that train off the track 
for some awful reason, they must know that there’ll be a 
hunt through the country for them; and, perhaps, they 
hope to hide as farm laborers until the thing wears off.’’ 

‘‘Then we ought to warn Mr. Brady, hadn’t we? ’’ 
asked Ted. 

‘“ Yes, but at the same time we must be careful not to 
excite the suspicion of those fellows,’’ Elmer replied; and 
then turning again to Adam, he continued: ‘‘ Did you 
have anything to say to either of the men, Adam? ”’ 

“‘ Vell,’’ replied the other, slowly and reflectively, ‘‘ I 
dink me dot berhaps von off dem might dell me der vay 
to der milk house, und so I stop me to ask.’’ 

““ Yes, you asked one of them—which one, Adam? ”’ 

“<T notice me dot as I gome close dey look at me like 
I vos a pad egg, und put der heads togedder in a punch. 
So I yust chuck oudt mine preast und valk right up to 
der spot, like I vas say: ‘ Vat’s der matter mit you; I 
am Adam Litzburgh, und I pelong to der scouts; put dot 
in your pipe und smoke it!’ ’’ 

‘‘ But you didn’t say all that; you just asked one of 
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them where the milk house might be; wasn’t that it, 
Adam? ’’ Elmer went on. 

“ Der short von idt vas; und he turn to der udder und 
he say it pe all right, nuttings to bother apout from dot 
Dutch fool, Den, py chinks, he call oudt to der farmer 
who vas on der top of dot haymow, und ask vere der milk 
house pe.’’ ‘ 

** And that was all, was it, Adam? ”’ 

*< TI knows me nuddings else,’’ replied the German boy; 
** only ven I gomes me along again, der short von vaves his 
hand to me, und laughs him some py my pack.”’ 

Elmer réally sighed with relief when he realized that 
he had actually succeeded in getting the whole story out 
of the uncommunieative fellow. It was like ‘‘ drawing 
teeth,’’ as Landy more than once remarked. 

** You’ve heard the story, fellows,’’ he said, turning to 
the others; ‘‘ what had we better do about it? I want 
everybody to have a voice in this, and majority rules. So 
don’t be bashful, but speak up.’’ 

‘“Well,’? remarked Landy, slowly. ‘‘I suppose we 
ougnt to give Mr. Brady a hint of the truth; but, as you 
say, Elmer, we must be mighty careful how we do it. 
Those tramps must be a pretty desperate pair, and they’d 
think nothing of sailing in to clean us out if they suspected 
we were on to their curves.”’ 

“*“ How about you, Ted? ”’ asked Elmer. 

** Oh, count me in the thame lay,’’ replied the one ad- 
dressed, ‘*‘ Nobody knowth when they’re entertaining an- 
gelth unawareth, like the good book thayth; or bad men 
either. The farmerth want help tho bad at timeth that they 
don’t athk too many quethtionth when they get a thanthe to 
employ a huthky man. We’ll drop around there in the 
morning thome time, when they’re out in the haying field, 
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and give the women folkth a little hint that they'd better 
get rid of the new handth,’’ 

sc Ty! 99 

“'Them’s my sentiments, No special need of any hurry, 
T guess,’’ replied Ty, who was really feeling the effeet of 
his unusual exercise of that morning when the unfriendly 
bull gave him such # lively chase, and who wanted to keep 
quiet in enmp, 

** George! ’’ 

“Wow! You just couldn't get me to stir away from 
here to-night unless you tied a pair of mules to me and 
started them going,’’ replied the neweomer, as he slyly 
helped himself to more fish, 

‘And Adam? ’’ 

‘*T dinks me as how it pe werry eomfortaples here,’ 
grinned the German, duplicating the aet of George, aa 
though he feared lest he might not wet hia full share of 
the supper. 

‘* Hey, let me in on that, will you, fellers? '’ ered 
Landy, spearing another portion from the rapidly vate 
ishing pile, ‘‘ And if you want to know my sentiments, 
Elmer, just put them down as he also ran.’ Peoause Dm 
willing to do whatever the rest of you aay,’’ 

Klmer himself looked a trifle disappointed, Tle had been 
thinking that perhaps they ought to warn Mr, Deady that 
night; for it could not be a very safe thing to have two 
stich desperate men in his employ longer than was Abad 
lutely necessary, 

Still, he had said that he would be bound by what the 
majority of his chums decided was beat; and he could nob 
ehange his ideas, 

After all, the chances seemed to be that if the twe 
new farm hands were actually Shorty and Lanky Jim 
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thelr Hole object tn taldng serving With Ma Thea att 
be to He low witil the exeltement died away, Conde 
quently, they would be very earefil not to do anything 
+4 that would (ie atlontion ipon themy and te that ease a 
Tittle delay would not matter, 
' "AN right, then’! aaid Wliery OU aetited that after 
— btenlfiat tomorrow we'll make tp a party do wo alter 
milk and fd a ehanoe to warn the Tady people OF 
— gotHE the woren Polka will be aonred nearly to death, 
Wut they'll find some way of sending word to towe: in these 
daya of telephones, And then the offleera will come out 
16 frrent the follows, Pasa niy ciah, plone, Laney, ancl pet 
4 amall help of the Meh, Tin inighty fond of ih ti eamp, 
Pand never care for a bite at home, And this ta aa woo 
fa they male fried fel, (hart to Ty ‘a way of cooling, ? 
The balanes of the aipper wae eaten amid a tively lob 
Of talk, OF woiiwe titel of tiie eonderned the eventa of 
the day) the adventive with the bully the tele Ty ab 
lamiplad to play on Adan, with clenatrous veaitta to hin 
Hy wd tant, bal not tonal, the eominw of Doubting 
Ceorge with sich exviting news 

When, finally, they went to boil ik waa with all thewe 
Ainge fastened vpon theie minds) so (hat Winer expected 
more tin one simone them world be aph too gee 
"in the dark (hat night, 


it lent w cheerful glow to the seene, wie allowed to 
down, Weally the weather wae all wo aultey that if 
Awiy sone of the ploamsiire of withing around a blige, 
hin always appreciated moat when there ig a tone of 
Fin the night ales bit, then, thewe hoya were tip here 
we wid did not mean to be cheated out of anything 
considered (heir die by such # hing ae hot win, 
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One by one they crawled under the canvas and subsided. 

The coming of George promised. to add to the discom- 
fort of a crowded tent; and secretly Elmer had decided 
that he would not occupy his quarters of the preceding 
nights. It would not be a new thing at all for him to 
sleep out under the stars with a blanket for a covering; 
and, indeed, he believed he would enjoy the experience, . ‘ 
as it must revive recollections of the past when he was 
accompanying the cowboys on a round-up far away from 
the home ranch; or else off with a comrade on a hunt in 
the big Rocky Mortars of Canada. e 

Only one more day remained, and then the wagon ‘would ~ 
come for the tent and other things that had to be trans-_ #, 
ported by team. After that they could look forward to 4 
a few days of restlessness; when school duties would ess 
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once more. 
Elmer noticed that there was little talking indulged a 
that night. They seemed too tired all around for any oe 
‘“ funny business,’’ such as often marked the period y vhen — 
Be the lively boys started to go to bed. eh 


When all seemed quiet within the tent, Elmer stepp ( 
i over to where he had slyly hidden his blanket some li 
i time before. He had already picked out the spot im whi 
A he intended passing the night. It was under a tree, w. 
< he could look up through the leafy branches, and 
4 glimpses of the star-decked heavens. The soft, cares: 
touch of the night wind would lull him to sleep, he 
sure; and on the whole Elmer infinitely preferred su 
experience to being crammed up against five others, in 
4 small tent. | 
So he fixed himself, and lay down. iy nin 
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i long ago, daring riders of bucking bronchos, and expert 

_ wielders of the flying rope. 

Then Elmer dropped off into a sound sleep. The last 

a thing he remembered was hearing some one snoring in 
_ the tent; he never knew just who the guilty party might 
be, pabeagh his suspicions pointed to George; since they 

had not been afflicted up to his coming. And the sounds 

seemed uncertain too, just as though they were inclined to 

+ _ express a lingering doubt. 

_ From this state of peace and calm the campers were 

4 suddenly aroused by a most piercing scream, that rang 

through the woods on the borders of the river. 

he Instantly a scene of wild confusion resulted. Out from 

; ‘the narrow exit of the tent came a struggling mass of boys 

in pajamas, grabbing hold of each other in their excite- 

mM ent. 

' at nd one lone figure might have been seen crawling under 

e back canvas, in much the same fashion as Elmer had 


to be the only one in the lot who had control of his 
S in this emergency. 


CHAPTER IX. 


THE INVASION OF THE CAMP. 
‘‘ On! what is it?’’ cried Landy, who was actually 4 
. trembling all over as he stood there in the night air, which — 
had grown a trifle cooler during the hours they had been — 
asleep. 
‘‘ What’s Elmer going to do?’’ exclaimed George, 
he saw the patrol leader spring suddenly forward, 2a 
) bend down. ats 
+7 ‘* He’th got thomebody! ’’ yelled Ted. ‘‘ Perhapth it hb 
“ jutht one of the trampth come over here to rob the . 
; Sate? 
; ‘« Aber I dinks me he iss yust getting some off der - 
; to puts on der fire,’’ remarked Adam, who, strange to 
in all the excitement, seemed to keep fairly calm. 
tS It turned out to be exactly the case; for immedi. 
r Elmer threw something on the smouldering fire, 
started up a cheery blaze. When this came about it 
wonderful how much better all of them felt. <A era 
fire can do more to dispel thoughts of ghosts, and a 
silly things, than any other agency. i 
‘‘ But Ted,’’ said George, ‘‘I don’t think ye C 
have guessed right, because you see there ain ts 
of a tramp here.’’ 
: ‘“ Sounded to me,’’ ventured Landy, “* like it Ww 
there on the river. Say, p’raps it might have beer 
poor duck just going down for the last time! de 
| 4 ‘‘ Shucks! ’’ grunted that unbeliever, George; 
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? prever be able to let out such a whang-doodle yell in that 
case, I ought to know, because I’ve near drowned myself 
Betnice, and all I could do was just to gurgle and kick and 
grab. + 
** How about that loon Elmer wath telling uth about? ”’ 
ino Ted, softly. ‘‘ From all he thaid I reckon it’d ’ 
Si et out jutht thuch a noithe ath that.’’ 
_‘“Elmer, you heard it, didn’t you? ’? demanded Landy. 
*«T sure did,’’ came the reply. 
iy Wath it a loon, then? ’’ went on Ted. 
Not the kind you mean, boys; I give you that 
My raight, *” replied the other. 
ay But it came from out there on the river, didn’t it? ’’ 
Bersted Landy, who seemed to have that notion imbedded 
ir his brain pretty strongly. 

_ Elmer shook his head in the negative. 
hy * Then where did it come from? ’’ asked Landy. 
«J didn’t tell you, boys,’’ went on the patrol leader; 
“ but knowing that six in the tent would make it stuffy, 
I planned to sleep out here under the stars, just as I’ve 
done many a night, you know. And so I was ina pretty 
2g od position to hear where that whoop came from.’ 
. Pell us, Elmer, tell us right away,’’ demanded Lane: 


The tent! ’? said Elmer, without hesitation. 
The boys stared at each other. : 
* Say, he means that one, of us let that yell out,’’ 


ow I didn’t! ’’ declared George. ee: 
ot guilty! ’? chirped Ted immediately, holding up 
at hand as he spoke. 
ngs doing, poys, mit me,’’ Adam ventured to “ 
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‘* How about Ty? ’’ asked Elmer, chuckling. 

** Where is he? ’’ demanded Landy. 

And thus, all at once, they awakened to the fact that 
one of their number was absent, though no one save Elmer 
had noticed this before. 

Landy rushed to the tent and looked in. The fire was 
by this time giving out enough light to make it Pome 
to see the entire interior. 

_ Landy crawled inside, and almost immediately came — 
forth again. i 

‘“Say, he ain’t there! Ty’s disappeared, fellows! ; 
Mebbe he’s been taken with a fit, and jumped into the 
river! ’’ he cried, in tones that were filled with horror. — ‘ 

“* Elmer, what have you got to thay about that? ’’ er 
manded Ted, who had noticed the significant fact that t 
patrol leader did not seem to share the alarm of the res 
indeed, he even smiled as though amused. 

| ‘‘ Watch me,’’ said Elmer. a” 
| He strode back of the tent, while the other boys waited 
| with wondering eyes. In a minute Elmer reappeared, r 
was he alone. He had hold of a shrinking figure, also e 
: _ in pajamas, and these of so violent a color that they — 
“Hh stantly recognized them as belonging to the boy who } 
clung so long to that red sweater. | 
1 Yes, it was surely Ty, and he did not seem to be 
fering to any great extent. There was evidence of a 
nt hovering around the corners of his mouth. Evidently 
was the one who had crawled hastily under the eanv 
the tent after that fearful yell had awakened the e1 
party. ‘‘ The wicked flee when no man ponuet a 
Ty knew that he was probably in for a good ae 
_ giving his mates so great a scare. 
 ** Hey, he’s got him! ’’ declared Landy. ‘‘ Elm mer 
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where to find him. See here, did you let off that awful 
_ whoop, Ty Collins? ’’ 

_ **T s’pose I did,’’ replied the culprit, meekly. ‘‘ I was 
_ dreaming about that old bull, you see. Thought I was 
a sitting up there between his horns, and he was juss gali- 
- vanting around the whole country with me, jumpin’ fences 
and all that. Then we came to a barn, oh, as high as the 

_ church steeple at Hickory Ridge; and as sure as you live 

Brxat that critter didn’t make straight for the same. I felt 

him rising in the air like a balloon, and then I think I 

must have let out a squawk, fellers.’’ 

_ ** Listen to him, would you! ”’ cried Landy; ‘‘ he calls 

_ .that a squawk! Why, it sounded like a whistle for down- 

, brakes on the track; or else a feller falling over a preci- 

pice ten thousand feet deep! And he’s got the nerve to 

_ say it was only a little squawk, just like a chicken would 

oj ve! ”? 

_** Well, if you’d been dreaming like I was, you’d holler, _ 
4 00, ”? argued Ty. ‘‘ Say, I reckon I scared myself pretty 
be d too, for I crawled out of the back of the tent in a 
hurry, and tried to hide in the bushes. Then I heard 
u talkin’ and it struck me what I’d done. Didn’t feel A 


‘‘No great harm done, boys,’’ said Elmer. ‘‘ And as 
didn’t mean to frighten Bayhody, we'll have to let him 
ms time. + 


nbled Landy. 
ee believe him, if he does, because he won’t keep 
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‘Gag him; that’s the only way,’’ returned George; 
‘‘ and even then I think he’d find a loophole to let out 
another howl. Ty always could whoop it up better than 
any other fellow at school. That’s why they made him 
the cheer captain when he couldn’t get in the football game 
on account of a sprain.’’ 

‘* You just try it,’’ muttered Ty. ‘‘ I’ve got troubles 
enough, and a plenty; but a gag is going it a little too 
strong. Elmer says it’s all right, and that anybody is 
liable to have bad dreams. Think of what I went through 
with, when that bull chased after me! Forget it, fellers, 
and let’s go back to our blankets.”’ 

‘‘ Yes, get along there, the whole bunch of you,”’ 
laughed Elmer, pretending to ‘‘ shoo ’’ them as he might 
a fiock of little chickens. ‘‘ It’s getting cool out here, and 
we've got a few more hours for sleep. So long! ’’ 

So the five crept inside the tent again, and for some 
little while the murmur of voices told that they did not find 
it so easy to drop off into sleep as on the earlier occasion. 

But finally all became silent. The episode was closed; 
and once more sleep dominated the camp by the Sweet- 
water. 

There was no further alarm that night. Perhaps Ty 
took warning from the awful proposition made by George, 
and found some way of restraining his inclination to 
dream; but no one ever knew how jhe did it. 

When early morning came, with the cheep of birds in 
the thickets, Elmer was the first one to be stirring. He 
kindled the fire afresh, and tidied up around the camp 
a bit, after the manner that was so much to his liking. 

Then he went down to the river and plunged in. 

It was now broad daylight; indeed, the sun was peeping 
up beyond the low hills far away to the east. The sound 
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of splashing must have reached the ears of Landy as he 
awakened, for presently he came crawling forth. 

** Hi, get up there, you sleepy-heads!’’ he shouted, 
stooping to thrust his head into the tent. ‘‘Here’s Elmer 
oecupying the whole river, and there won’t be any of it 
left if you don’t hurry! ’’ 

That brought the balance out in a hurry, and soon the 
Six were sporting gayly in the water. Adam had to do 
the high dive, with all its attendant ‘‘ frills,’’ as Landy 
called them, in the way of double somersaults, backward 
and forward, in order to convince the newcomer of his 
accomplishments. For, of course, Doubting George re- 
fused to believe until he had been shown; and even then. 
declared that there must be some sort of trick about it, 
becaus? it stood to reason that a greenhorn could not excel 
in anything. 

Adam, however, was too good-natured to take offense. 
As long as they remained in the water he was kept busy 
showing the many tricks he knew. Tenderfoot though he 
might be in most things connected with boy life in Amer- 
ica, Adam certainly stood in a class by himself when it 
came to aquatic events. 

Then came the pleasing job of getting breakfast. Ty, 
assisted by George, consented to look after that part of 
the business. Since George would only have one whole 
day in camp, with two nights thrown in, he purposed get- 
ting all he could out of it, and had laid out a list of 
things he wished to try before sundown, consisting of fish- 
ing, taking a few pictures with a little camera he had 
fetched along, and roaming the neighboring country, look- 
ing for promising nut trees for the October gathering, 
because George was very fond of hickory nuts, chestnuts 
and walnuts, in season and out. 
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‘¢ Just as like as not there won’t be a fish willing to. 
nibble at my bait,’’ he grumbled, after his customary — | 
fashion; ‘‘ and I’d like to wager that this year is a bad 
one for nuts.’’ ay 

** Oh, let up on that cranky way of looking at things,’’ 
said Ty. ‘‘ Perhaps something’s the matter with your new — 
camera too, George! ’’ 

“* Well, you never know,’’ replied the other, sight 7! 
““ Tt looks all right; but the proof of the pudding lies ‘nj ; 
the eating; and I’m sorter expecting the thing to turn out 
a ‘as Cheap things never do amount to much, yom 


he 


know.’ 
‘‘ But that was a present on your birthdays “ ejacu- 
lated Ty. hes % 
‘* Sure it was; but all the same it’s not one of the best 
7 and I’m always este Maal of these things that doa’t C 
mM top-notch prices,’’ George continued. af j 


ay ““T’d just like to know what you ain’t suspicious 0 
f snapped Ty. ‘‘ Here, don’t you go smelling at my 
jacks like you thought there was a bad egg in ’em. EH 


gilt edge. Before I’d have a way like yours, George, 1’4, 
well, I believe I’d jump in the river. a 
— **T don’t believe you would,”’ grinned George, one 
again true to his reputation as a skeptic. | 
‘“ What’s Elmer going to say?’’ remarked Ty, : 2 
noticed the patrol leader coming hastily into cana 
a queer look on his face. 
** Get ready! ’’ Elmer said, mysteriously. 
Ty, Ted, George and Landy looked up at this. 
“© Get ready for what? ’? demanded the fat boy, at 
_ ing to gain his feet in haste, but having to oly ch h 
_ ‘Ted in pas a assist himself. ; 
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_ *€ To yaeate the camp,’’ replied the other. 

** But, Elmer, explain, won’t you? ’’ asked Ted. 

_ ** Yes, tell us why we must get out,’’ echoed George, and 
_ adding: ‘‘ I don’t believe he means porte at all, that’s 
De wtint- he’s just fooling us, fellows.’ 

© Wait and see,’’ Elmer continued, gravely nodding his 
head, although his eyes were sparkling with humor. ‘“‘ It’s 
coming, and I tell you that after it arrives there won’t 
be any room here for you fellows. It will oceupy the 
_ whole place! ”’ 

But, Elmer, what is it that’s coming? ’’ asked Landy, 
visions of the two desperate hoboes filling his mind. 

mer, in reply, commenced to raise his head, and make 
a face as he sniffed the air. 

 * Just try that and see,’’ he remarked, simply. 

Upon that the whole et started to drawing in their 
ey Immediately various exclamations told that they 
ad ‘* caught on,’’ as Landy expressed it. 

“ Oh, murder! What sort of an odor is that? ’’ ejacu- 
] ed George. 

«“ I know! ”’ cried Landy, who had started to alutch. his 
ose between thumb and fingers; ‘‘ it’s a skunk, that’s 
itis. Wow! It’s. getting worse all the time, too!’ ° 


CHAPTER X, 
THE HDUGATION OF ADAM, 


Trp utmost consternation seized upon the campers, 

*€ Oh! what’s bringing all that smell along here?” 
George cried; for this was his first experience with sueh 
a thing, though he had heard lots about other adventures 
the scouts had had in that line, 

‘*Tt’s Adam; he’s got a monopoly of the seent!’’ 
laughed Elmer. ‘* And he’s on his way to the eamp right 
now. I saw him coming, and got a whiff; then IT hurried on 
to warn you, because I didn’t want you to be eaught wn. 
prepared. There’s one good thing about it, though, fel- 
lows.’’ 

** Good thing? ’’ ejaculated Ted, who had snatehed out 
his ‘handkerchief and was trying to keep from inhaling 
more air than was absolutely necessary, 

** Why, yes,’? Elmer went on, ‘‘ for onee George here 
doesn’t doubt but that he gets it. You don’t hear him 
asking questions now, He knows it’s here with us, He's 
getting his dose, all right, ain’t you, George? "’ 

** Look, there he eomes!’’ gasped Landy, pointing to a 
moving figure that was pawing a way through the neigh- 
boring thicket, 

** Ach! vat iss de matter mit me? TI feels like I vas 
goin’ to faint! ’’ exclaimed a complaining voiee, 

** For goodness’ sake do it out there, then! ’? sereamed 
Landy, ‘‘ Don’t you dare come into camp with that ter 
rible smell hanging to you. Sit down where you are, and 

or 
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listen to what we’ve got to say. Oh, gracious, I can’t get 
my breath! Elmer, you tell him! ”’ 

*“ Py chimineddy, dis makes me some drouples! It peats: 
all der limpurger cheese I ever saw. Vat vosidt, Elmer? I 
am nodt choking, tell me vot I dood,’’ Adam asked, with 
a beseeching air, for he was almost overcome by the fumes. 

** Well, if you ain’t choking, we are; so you stay there,’’ 
George remarked. 

** How did it happen, Adam? ’’ asked Elmer, trying to 
stop laughing, for he knew that after all this was apt to 
be a serious piece of business for the other, 

But the German boy only shook his head and coughed, 
as he tried to get his breath. 

** Idt iss some foolishness py me; but, poys, I don’t know 
vot it iss already yet. I vos vandering apout der voods, en- 
choying mineself, ven I see der prettiest little squirrel dot 
ever vos, mit a nice white stripe, und a pushy tail. I dinks 
dot he look like he vill pe friends mit me, und so I yust 
hold out mine hand und eall him; put pefore I could take 
hold mit him, I dink I step on von of dem musherooms mit 
der awful smell. Ach! it vos so pad I haf to get oudt 
right avay, und come pack to der gamp. I’m von sick 
Dutchman, poys, pelieve me. I dink me I must pe going 
to die right avay qvick.’’ 

** T should think you had died a week ago,’’ cried George. 

** He thought the skunk was a pretty squirrel,’’ said Ty; 
*“and he was going to make a pet of it, think of that, 
fellows! ”’ 

They laughed and coughed by turns. One minute the 
comical side of the event appealed to them, as they saw 
poor Adam standing there looking so forlorn; then as if by 
magic their humor turned, and they began to wonder what 
in the wide world could be done. 
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‘* We just can’t stand this much longer, Bhmer,’’ said ; 
Landy. ‘‘ Make him go away off in the woods and bury ~ 
himself.’’ yas 

‘* Well, one thing’s sure,’’ remarked the patrol leader. 

‘* He’s got to get rid of every stitch he has on him. Well 
have to rig him out the best we can afterwards.”’ 

Adam set up a howl upon hearing this. ; 2 

‘‘T pelieve it might wash oudt in der river! ’? he de- eee 
elared. ei 

“* Not in a thousand years,’’ Landy made answer. ‘‘ The 
only chance for you is to go off and bury your clothes— 
everything you’ve got on. Then get in the water, and try _ 
to get rid of the smell from your hair. Lucky thing it’s 
eut short. Oh, ain’t this the meanest luck, though? ”’ ’ 

“* Tt might be worse if the whole lot of us had been there 
and got our share,’’ remarked Elmer, who could alway, i. 
see things on the bright side, in which he was the exact — 
. reverse of Doubting George. - 
* “‘ Dell me vat I must do, Elmer. I promise to carry — 
oF oudt de plans. Somedings must pe done right wie ? 

a I shall pe smothered. It is pad; but I am von scout, 
ean take der hard knocks mit der good.’’ ; 

) ‘‘ That’s the kind of talk, Adam,’’ Elmer hastened to 
i 4 say. ‘‘ You’re all right, even if you do seem unples 

-—s eompany just now. Listen to me. Go back into the y 
a piece. Then strip off every rag and hide them in g 
hollow log. I’ll follow you when you go to the river, 
fetch along what stuff we find we can spare. All t 
reckon there’ll be a shirt, trousers and shoes for you 
that’s all you need this hot weather. Please make a 
_ for we’ve got to the end of our endurance. 

_ now you’re off! ”’ 
_ When the unfortunate German lad had 
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trouble was far from being at an end. He left a decided 
_ legaey behind him, and Landy was loud in his wails. 
“* How ever can we stand it, Elmer? ’’ he asked. ‘‘ All 
the rest of the time we stay in camp do we just have to en- 
- dure that rank odor? ’’ 
_-** What can’t be cured must be endured,’ you Seage 
‘ ‘we used to write in our copybooks at school, Landy,’’ 

plied the patrol leader. ‘‘ Nothing like getting used . 
_ things, you know. It isn’t pleasant, of course; but there 
© night be worse happen to us. Suppose now our new recruit 
; had run across a rattlesnake instead of a polecat! But get 
a hustle on you, fellows, and see if we can rig Adam out 
- somehow. I’ve got an extra shirt he’s welcome to.”’ is 
a “« And there’s that pair of trousers I brought along,”’ 
f dhid Landy ; ‘‘ he can get into them all right. But I’ll say 
good-by when I hand ’em over; for I just know the per- na 
- ume will stick always; and I never could stand it, never.’’ 
Some one else came forward with shoes, and in this 
whion the wretched victim of confiding innocence and cu- 
iosity was supplied with an outfit calculated to carry him 

through. 

if Sr ceine these things with him, Elmer started forth along | 
the trail of Adam. 
“Just follow your nose, and you’ll find him!”’ sang 
Landy. 
And look out you don’t repeat his sad experience, 
r,’’ laughed Ty. 
e woods seemed to be pretty strong with the powerful © 
as Elmer walked on. He was a fair hand at follow- 
trail, and ise German lad had certainly not made — 


y Elmer found where Adam lad tiuted die gar- fis ‘ 
pe holon ees gust as he had eaaiiiges but as 
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he was no longer in sight, the scout patrol leader took it 
for granted that he had turned to head for the river again, f 
in order to plunge in. ; 

Accordingly Elmer also turned and walked that way, — 
believing that he would strike the stream a little distance — 
below the camp. ~% 

‘“ Goodness! I hope, now, Adam doesn’t lose himself 
in the woods! ’’ he exclaimed, as a sudden startling thought — 3 
flashed into his mind. ‘‘ Wouldn’t that just be the limit, : 
though, and with not a bit of clothes along! ”’ 

But a minute later he caught sight of the other stalin 
along ahead. The river could also be seen in glimpses — 
between the trees, showing that after all Adam had chogsa 
the right course. 

‘* Well, what ails him now? ’’ Elmer asked himself, for 
as he looked he suddenly saw the German boy bound up 
into the air, and start to threshing about with his hand: S- 


ve in the wildest kind of way. Le 
if Then he started to run madly along, letting out a series 0: f 
ae shouts, and finally taking a header from the bank into the 
: river. hed ‘d 

z Something came buzzing about Elmer’s head. ae 
af) ‘** Hornets! ’’ he exclaimed, making a stroke at the i 


ent insect that was trying to reach his face, until b; 
fortunate blow he sent it down. Bn 

Then he started off, making a wide detour so as tol avoid 
the spot where the unlucky Adam must have run foul of 
the nest. eee 

When he finally drew up at the river bank and p 
over, he saw Adam with everything but the upper pe 
his head submerged. He seemed to be looking foie a 
, _ assortment of enemies hovering over him. His intr odu 


se to the mysteries of the great eaameitings woods bad e fai 
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‘” make a great impression on Adam. Indeed, when finally 
! _ Elmer induced him to come forth, he discovered that there 
; a were three distinct impressions, and each of them as large 


as a hickory nut, one being behind the ear, another on his 
is ‘ right arm, and a third on the ealf of his leg, where the 
angry little hornets had left their mark. 
___No doubt the new recruit thought he was having a pretty 
- rough time of it all told. But he had a genial nature, and 
_ eould take things as they came; so that presently he was 
able to laugh at his misfortunes. 
2 ; - When he was dressed in the borrowed clothes Adam 
looked a ‘‘sight,’’ as Landy declared after he saw him 
eoming to the camp. Of course there must hover around 
— him more or less of the strong odor; but Elmer told the 
others they must make up their Sails to get used to that, 
ies it could not be remedied. 
Breakfast had been ready for some little time when the 
_ pair reached the camp; and all of them were able to do jus- 
tice to the meal. Even Adam seemed to have retained his 
“appetite. 
 * But it’s the only thing he aid save,’’ chuckled Landy. r 
_ When the meal was over, Elmer reminded them of the 
~ arrangement they had made on the previous evening. 
wi ‘* Who goes along with me to Brady’s? ’’ he asked, get- 
ting up. 
— Don’t you think we’d all better paddle along? ’’ re- 
marked Landy; ‘‘ because, you see, those fellows are tough 
acters; and it might be they’d set on our crowd, if 


at 
me 8 
Count me out,’’ said George. ‘‘ You know I got a ~ i 


e bruise Peaitntny. when on the way here, and I want 
t it heal up, so’s to be able to toddle back eee when ; 
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‘« Oh, rats! The chances are you don’t think there’s any- 
thing worth while in going over there,’’ declared Ty, 
‘* And I meant to show you just where I had all that fun 
with the old bull, too.’’ 

‘* Fun! ’’ shrieked Landy. ‘‘ Hear that, will you, boys? 
He ealls that business just fun. But it looked another way, 
then, you understand, George. Why, Ty’s face was as 
white as paper when he thought that old bundle of beef 
was going to hook him higher than a kite! ’’ r 

But Ty declined to argue the matter with him, 

** And I think Adam had better thtay at home, don’t 
you, Elmer? ’’ remarked Ted, 

‘* Why, he’s that strong he could tackle the hobo erowd 
alone and single-handed,’’ observed Ty. 

‘‘7’m afraid he’d turn all the milk in the dairy,’’ 
ehueckled Landy. 

So it was presently decided that two of the seouts were 
to remain behind to take charge of the camp. ‘The others, 
four in number, would trail along toward the Brady farm; 
and if the opportunity presented itself, let the farmer’s 
women folks know the character of the new hands, 

The last that Elmer and his comrades saw of those who 
were to remain behind, George seemed to be endeavoring to 
coax Adam to try his luck again on the river, for he was 
holding out the rod of the German. 

‘‘ He just wants to get him away for a while,’’ laughed 
si 

“* Tt looks like George had run up against something at 
last that won’t stand for any doubts,’’ declared Landy, who 
had long suffered from this peculiar malady on the part of 
his cousin. 

‘* Tf it can’t be seen, it makes itself felt in another way,’” 
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remarked Hlmer, who was in the lead of the file that headed 
through the woods, Ted swinging the tin milk bueket, 

Reaching the field where Ty had had so mueh ' fun”? 
with the ugly bull, they failed to see anything of the animal, 

“Afraid to come out again, you see, bova,’? said Ty, 
pretending to puff out with valor, ‘1 guess the farmer 
who owns him will keep him shut up till we leave the 
neighborhood, He'd better, for T waa just hatehing up 
some game that would diseourage the old fellow from tack. 
ling every one that walked through his pastare,”’ 

** Perhaps he’s loose, and carrying on somewhere elao,’* 
remarked Hlmer, as he lifted his head in an attitude of 
listening, 

** Say, that 7s somebody shouting, as sure as you live!’ 
eried Landy. 

“And hollering to beat the band, too! *’ echoed Ty, 

The whole four of them stood wtill, the better to laten, 
There could be no longer the least doubt about the matter; 
for other voices joined in with the one they had hoard at 
first, 

“ Tt’s women yelling, too,’’ said Landy, ‘* Whatever 
can be the matter? Mlmer, do you think it’s that bull broke 
loose??? 

* More’n likely the hoboes are at the bottom of the 
row! ’’ declared Ty. 

“Come on with me, fellows, and we'll soon know 
called Himer, as he wmediately started off on a full run, 


CHAPTER XI. 
A LOUD CALL FOR HELP, 


A BELL began to ring wildly near by. 

‘‘ That’s over to the place where the bull belongs; sure 
the row ain’t there, Elmer? ’’ asked Ty, as he hurried on 
the heels of the leader, 

Elmer paused to listen again, 

‘* No,’’ he said, positively, ‘‘ most all the racket is : over 
yonder in the direction of the Brady house. You ean hear 
the women screaming, too, Come along again, boys! 
They’ve heard the racket over here, and that bell’s to eall 
the men in from the fields.’’ 

“Sounds just for all the world like what T’ve read 
about an Injun attack in the good old pioneer days,’’ 
declared the panting Landy, who had to exert himself more 
than any of the others in order to keep up with the proces- 
sion. 

‘“ Theemth like T thmell thmoke!’’ remarked Ted, 

‘““T reckon you do, because I’ve been getting it for the 
last half minute,’? Elmer threw over his shoulder as he 
ran on, 

‘* That means a fire! ’’ eried Ty. 

** It generally does,’’ Elmer added, dryly, 

‘What if the Brady house is going up in flames?” 
ejaculated Ty, again. 

“Tt would be a bad job,’’ remarked Elmer; ‘* but not 
quite as hard on them as if it happened in the dead of 
winter, with the thermometer down to zero,’’ 

98 ; 
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** But it’s always a hard job fighting fire in such steam- 
ing hot weather as this September spell!’’ Landy observed, 
as he dug for his handkerchief, so as to wipe his red face, 
which was beginning to reek with perspiration. 

** There, I saw smoke over the trees; it’s a house afire, 
as sure as anything, boys, and the Brady one at that! ’’ 
declared Ty. 

None of them doubted it now, since all the indications 
seemed to point that way. They kept up their forward 
rush, hoping to at least be able to lend a helping hand in 
the way of getting some of the furniture out; because that 
is generally all that can be done at a country blaze, when 
there are no fire engines to respond to the eall for aid. 

They were rapidly overtaking several persons who seemed 
to be hurrying in the same direction they themselves were 
bound. Two of these were women, and the other a very old 
man, whom the excitement had stirred into unwonted 
action. 

** What is it? ’’ asked Elmer, as he was passing the three. 

‘* The Brady house must be afire!’’ answered a young 
woman, who seemed to have her wits fairly well in hand. 

None of the boys stopped, though Landy’s tongue was 
almost hanging from his mouth because of the exertion on 
such @ hot morning. They continued to bound along stead- 
ily, and expected to come in sight of the burning house at 
any moment now. 

As they burst out from the cover it stood before them. 
Smoke was coming from windows and doors in heavy vol- 
umes; and evidently the fire must have managed to get 
considerable headway before being discovered. 

A number of women were running excitedly up and down 
doing nothing to aid in saving property, or subduing the 
flames. Several men were present, and seemed to be wholly 
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b 
engaged in earrying out some of the furniture belonging to ; 
‘the parlor. A small cabinet organ had been rolled over on 
the grass, and then they added heaps of books to the wreck- 
age. :'. 
‘* Why don’t they try and save the house, Elmer? ’’ asked 
Ty, as they saw what was going on. r.. 
‘* T don’t know, unless it’s because hast have no leader, 
and nobody is able to tell what to do,’’ replied the other. 4 
Elmer was taking the scene in with eyes that nothing — 
escaped. Even while he was running forward toward the — 
fire he saw that there was a fair-sized stream close to the — 
barns. His attention was directed to it chiefly because of a — 
flock of big white Pekin ducks that were flapping their 
wings, and adding their loud quacks to the general se 
ment. é 
““ If we only could find plenty of buckets, something 
might be done! ’’ he called back over his shoulder, never 
stopping an instant in making for the building that was 
threatened with destruction. ae 
_ “ T see three right now by that pump!’ cried Ty. 
‘‘ Plenty more in the barn, Elmer! ’’ added Ted, who 
a saw what the other had in his mind, and thought it worth 
a trying. ; \ 
‘“‘'There’s a lot of tin milk buckets hanging en th: 
fence! ’’ called Landy. 
““Go for ’em, fellows! ’’ ordered the patrol €) 
*‘ Gather all you can find, and begin to fill ’em at t he 
_ brook. I’ll see if these ladies won’t stand in line, and pa ra 
them along.’’ ‘ 
i “‘ Hurrah for the Hickory Ridge Fire Brigade 
shouted Landy, fully filled with the novel idea. 
Each of them made a bee-line for the bass i 
a ag gathering up all the could lay hands on, it 
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_ started for the water, where a great dipping began, to the 
intense amazement and consternation of the ducks, which 
~ eould not understand why these strangers should try to 

‘a empty their favorite little stream without asking their per- 
‘i mission. 

_ Meanwhile Elmer must have managed to explain after 
a fashion what he purposed doing. He had already coaxed 

two of the women to stand ready to take the buckets as 

they came along, and these were shouting to the others. 

a _“ More buckets! Try in the barns for some! ’’ ealled 

Elmer, as, seizing one of the first that arrived, he rushed 

p to where a tongue of fire had suddenly darted out of a 

_ window, like a snake that was striking, and sent the con- 

tents of his receptacle through into the room. 

_ Now something a little more like sense seemed to seize 

ib on those present. All they needed was a leader, some one 

eapable of giving orders; and it would be surprising how 
much could be accomplished. 

_ The men stopped trying to save the furniture. If the 

building could be kept from burning to the ground the 

ngs it contained might have a chance of being spared. 

They rushed away to the barn, as though knowing where 

rse buckets were to be found; and Elmer knew that he 

found several willing allies in his battle with the flames. 

He saw that these men were the farmer himself, and his 

1, almost a man in size. The two farm hands were not to 

mn; and this fact gave Elmer a strong idea that in truth 


when a robbery has been committed the thieves will 
© cover all traces of their work by burning the build- 


might have been responsible for the fire itself. Some- — 


: pone those other women had arrived he believed : Ry 
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between the brook and the house, so that the full buckets 
could be passed swiftly along from hand to hand, and the 
empties returned after the same fashion for a fresh start. 

Inside of five minutes after the Boy Scouts arrived on 
the spot it was a lively seene that was taking place, The 
smoke continued to pour out of the windows; but when- 
ever a bit of flame showed itself, Elmer or Ty was ready 
to dash a bucket of water on the same. 

‘* Keep up the good work, fellows! ’’ shouted Landy, 
who was filling the buckets at the time. ‘‘ She ain’t gain- 
ing much, now; and every one that comes just adds to the 
fire brigade, so’s to send the buckets along faster. I’m 
coming over to help fight soon as that farmer’s boy gets 
here! ’’ 

‘* Say, if only we had all our troop here, Elmer, wouldn’t’ 
we make short work of it, though? ’’ asked Ty, who was 
beginning to turn many shades darker because of the smoke 
that swept past him every little while. 

** We'll do it as we are!’’ answered the patrol leader, 
firmly; for he believed that they must soon begin to get 
the mastery over the hungry flames. 

Then Landy came staggering along, bearing with him a 
huge bucket, which he expected to dash personally on some 
place where it would do the most good. The farmer’s boy 
had arrived to take his place at the brook, which set him 
free for sterner duties. 

‘* Qo for it, fellers!’’ he gasped; and then as a wieked 
looking finger of fire darted out toward him he emptied the 
contents of his pail in that direetion, ‘‘Plenty more where 
that came from. The erick’ll hold out all right, if only we 
can get it up here fast enough. That’s the way, Ty, soak — 
it to the measly old thing. We’re going to win out yet, 
see 1” 
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It was the right sort of spirit to show at any rate; and 


’ afterwards his chums had only words of praise for Landy.’s 


eonduet. 

** If we e’n only hold out long enough, we’re just bound 
to knoek this old fire into a cocked hat!’’ Ty managed to 
ery out, as he seized another bucket, and turned to look for 
a chance to use it. 

Just then he noticed a small girl standing near by, sob- 
bing as if her heart would\break. She seemed to be looking 
up toward the second story windows of the house that was 
on fire, as though there might be something that she longed 
to save up there. 

Ty was immediately thrilled with the thought that it 
might be a human being. Nobody had as yet said anything 


about a missing person, whether a child, a very old man, 


or a woman; but this might come from the fact that such 
tremendous excitement held everybody in its grip. 

Ty had read about daring feats which lads no older than 
himself had performed at such critical times. Perhaps 
within his soul there burned a desire to outshine these 
heroes of fact and fiction; and do something to make the 
name of Tyrus Collins go ringing down the ages, on the 
annals of heroes who have risked their lives in order to save 
others. 

. At any rate, as soon as he had emptied the bucket he was 
holding, he passed it along to the nearest woman, and then 
whirled upon the little girl. 

“ What’s the matter with you? ”’ he asked. 

She turned to him eagerly. 

“Oh, he’ll be burned, my little baby, Bennie! ’’ she 
wailed, wringing her hands as if in the greatest woe. 

Ty was thrilled by the words. Here then was the golden 


2 opportunity he had long sought. A baby, she had said, 
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forgotten in the mad rush and excitement, And to him had 
come the ehance to show of what metal scouts were made, 

‘Where is he—show me the window of the room!’ he 
demanded in such a stern tone that the child shrank back; 
but she managed to point upward and say: 

“That windowe-it’s the littl room over the front hall! 
Oh, if you eould only bring him out, mister; everybody’s 
too busy to remember poor little Bennie!” 

That finished ly, Ile heard the eall to duty and was 
off, Still, he kept his wits about him fairly well, and did 
not plunge reeklessly into the building, 

Hin first act was to take another look upward, so that he 
might loeate the window she had mentioned, and remember 
which it was when groping about the interior, Hlmer was 
close by; but although he turned toward the patrol leader at 
firat, ‘l'y changed his mind, fearing that he might be inter- 
fered with in his bold desiens, 

No, if a reseue must be made, he would go it alone; and 
henee all the glory that was coming would be his. 

“Tlere, take that full bueket and follow me, Ty!’? ealled 
Kilmer, who saw a chance to deluge a threatened point in 
auch am way that the fire would be fully beaten back in that 
quartor, 

Ilo supposed the other was carrying out his suggestion, 
and did not know any different until on turning he found 
himself face to face with Landy, who had quickly taken the 
place of the one called upon, 

‘ Where's Ty? ’? asked Elmer, as upon looking around 
he failed to discover the figure of his late assistant, 

‘* Tle’s gone in!’? declared Landy, seeming to be a little 
appalled by something he had witnessed, 

‘* Gone in where? ’’ continued the other, hardly wnder- 
standing what wag meant, 


CHAPTER XII. 
SHOWING THEIR METTLE, 


*¢ On, thay, can’t we do anything to thave him?” 

It was, of course, Ted, with his lisp, who said this, He 
had come up while the others were talking, and seemed. 
to understand the situation; perhaps he had even wit- 


nessed the strange dash of Ty Collins into the burning ' 
farmhouse. 
Elmer shook his head in the negative, as he replied: | 


** You see, the smoke is so heavy that even if one of us ' 
did go in, the chances are he’d never be able to find Ty, : 
We'll have to let him alone. Ty has a long head on him, 
and generally knows what he’s doing. Let’s work away 
here as fast as they fetch us the full buckets, and hope 
our chum will get out again. Here, hand me that pail, 

Ted; and get busy, Landy. No time to be staring around,’’ 

Landy seemed to be half stunned because of the queer 
actions of the scout who had entered the house. He was 
standing there looking up at the row of windows, out of 
which the smoke curled and eddied, as though he expected 
an answer to the puzzling question there, 

But the energy of the patrol ‘eader influenced him; and 
taking the bueket that had reached the end of the line 
of men and women, he hastened to dash its contents in 
the spot Elmer indicated. = 

The boys were all showing more or less signs of exhaus- 
tion by this time, owing to the terrific heat, caused by the 
stickiness of the weather, and the influence of the fire. | 
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But not one of them gave any indication of showing the 
white feather. They seemed to feel that the honor of the 
scouts was involved in this fight for the farmer’s home; 
and with set teeth they continued to ply the water, 

“We're gaining a little all the time, fellows!’’ ex- 
Claimed Hlmer, meaning to bolster up the courage of both 
Ted and Landy; though often he would east an anxious 
eye up at those mute windows, as though beginning to 
fear that the missing chum would never again appear, 

 Yeth,’’ said Ted, dolefully, ‘ but every time we leave 
a plathe to go to a new one, the fire tharth out again freth 
ath a daithy. If only a lot more men would come to help 
uth out, we might get it under,’’ 

‘We will do it, boys, just make up your minds to that, 
gasped Himer, as he onee more gripped a big stable bucket 
and started back to the window through which he ex- 
pected to hurl the contents. ‘‘ We've got the grit to stick 
to the job to the bitter end, and grit wins the day every 
time, Hurry up there with that other pail; and tell 
them to find some more, if they ean, Anything will do that 
can hold water. We've just got to put this thing out! 
That’s the way, Landy; you did a good jo. that time! ’’ 

Those words of praise did more to inspire new faith and 
confidence in the heart of the almost exhausted fat boy 
than anything else could have done, Tle seemed to pluck 
up fresh courage, braced himself to his task, and even 
grinned at, Elmer, although it was a sickly attempt at a 
smile, 

Landy was, indeed, a sight just then. He was wet to 
the skin with perspiration and spilled water from the 
ereek, Besides, his usually jolly face was streaked with 
a series of queer marks, where the black smoke had found 
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lodgment, and been ground in every time he drew his 
sleeve across his smarting eyes. 

But then the others were little better off, though possi- 
bly they did not feel the terrible heat quite so much as 
the stout youth. Regardless of the damage to their clothes 
they labored faithfully on, determined that the Hickory — ; 
Ridge troop was bound to receive new honor because of 
what they did at the Brady fire. 

Seconds had merged into minutes, and Elmer’s anxiety 
grew to an alarming extent. What if poor Ty had, indeed, re 
fallen in the midst of that smoke and was lying there now ‘g 
in the house helpless? a 

It was a terrible thought, and made him shiver, even ae: 

‘ though at the time he was also burning with the heat. He 
Suffocation was just as bad as the fire itself; and Elmer — 
began to argue with himself that perhaps it was his sacred 
duty to rush into the house in the endeavor to find Ty. — 

He looked at Landy and Ted with almost pity in his 
eyes, and yet at that moment the young patrol leader 
was proud of his chums. Never had there been a test o ee 
endurance where the stake meant so much. If they could — 

_ save the Brady home surely that were far better than ¢ ny 
MN prize which might have fallen to their prowess beca 
of a great hike, or a swimming distance match! 
‘Suddenly he heard Landy give a shrill yell. 
yt ““ There he is, Elmer! Hurrah for Ty! ’’ e 
Bet: The fat boy was pointing a trembling finger up ward ; 
and following its general direction Elmer saw a head ‘hrus 
_ forth from a certain window in the second story. ; 

Ty did not seem disposed to pay the slightest attentio 
to his chums, though the three of them stood there v £ 

_ their hands and shouting. He was beckoning w 

_ the little girl who had been standing near by all the 
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with her eager eyes riveted on the window above, just as 
though she expected a miracle to be wrought in hes 
favor. 

When Ty’s head poked into view as through a curtain, for 
eddies of smoke were all around the scout, the child began 
to dance up and down, and clap her hands. At that mo- 
ment Ty Collins came nearer to being a real hero in the 
eyes of a girl than ever before in all his life. 

** Come closer! ’’ he shouted, and as she did so, he econ- 
tinued: “‘ Where did you say Bennie was, up here? Is 
this the room? ’’ 

““ Yes, yes,’’ she replied, nodding her head at the same 
time, as if in fear lest he might not hear her childish 
voice in the midst of so much noise, with women calling, 
and newcomers asking questions as they reached the scene. 

““ Where did you leave him? ’’ demanded the intrepid 
rescuer. 

“* Over in the corner—the box on the floor—Bennie was 
naughty, and he had to be punished! ”’ she cried at the 
top of her shrill voice. 

Ty immediately disappeared, while his three chums 
below waited with astonishment written on their faces, 
not knowing what it all meant. 

** Did you hear that, Elmer? ’’ demanded Landy, pluck- 
ing at the wet sleeve of the other. ‘‘ She said the baby 
was ina box! Don’t that beat the Dutch, though? What- 
ever could she have been thinking of to do such a thing? ”’ 

** It wath the thillieth ever! ’’ declared Ted, ‘‘ thtuffing 
a baby in a box jutht like he wath a rag doll! ’’ 

“Hold on and see,’’ said Elmer, who must have had 
some sort of suspicion as to the true state of affairs. 

‘ All eyes were riveted on that window. Seconds passed 
as before, and the boys began to get nervous again be- 
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cause Ty failed to appear, Ilad he found the baby really 
smothered? Was he attempting to carry the poor little 
darling down the stairs through all that dreadful smoke? 

*’Oh, look! look! ’? eried Landy, 

There was no need of his saying this, because everyone 
near by had been watching that window eagerly, and no 
doubt saw what was happening just as quickly as the fat 
boy did; but then Landy was so worked up with excites 
ment that he could not restrain himself, 

Yes, ‘ly was there in full sight again, This time he was 
leaning from the window, and seemed to be holding some- 
thing in his arms, 

** Hold on there, Ty,’? shouted Ted, feeling a thrill of 
horror, as he fancied his fellow seout must be about to 
heave the poor little innocent darling from that seeond 
atory window, in the hope of somebody catching it before 
it could reach the ground, ‘* Give uth a thanthe to get 
under firtht,’ 

** Yos, hold your horses, old fellow! *? panted Landy, as 
he started forward with outstretched arms, 

But, singular to say, 'Ty seemed to pay little or no at- 
tention to their demands; though Elmer was sure he could 
soo a broad grin on the blackened faee of the one who 
leaned out of the window to get away from the smoke, 

** Tore, take your baby, little girl! ’? he shouted hoarse- 
ly, as he began to lower away on a strange rope, whieh 
Hhner decided he must have made by tearing a sheet into 
long strips, and tying these together, 

Something eame down, foot by foot—something that 
gtruggled, and made frantic attempts at getting free from 
tho encircling rope, 

* Wow! it's a pup!’ shrieked the astonished Landy, 

** Well, I do declare! *’ echoed Ted, 
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Elmer laughed aloud, as he started once more at the 

task of emptying several buckets that had meanwhile ar- 
rived at the end of the human chain. For wise Elmer 
had guessed the truth before the moment when the other 
two made their discovery. 
_ The little girl darted forward and snatched the small 
woolly dog up the moment it touched the ground, She 
began to hug ‘‘ Bennie ’’ with all the ardor of an indul- 
gent little mistress; and, then freeing him from the torn 
sheet, ran off toward the women as if to show her reeov- 
ered prize to her mother. 

**“Now come down yourself, Ty!’* shouted Elmer. 
“Don’t you think of going back by way of the stairs, d’ye 
hear? ’’ 

Ty waved his hand. Perhaps his voice was utterly gone 
by this time, thanks to the smoke and his exertions. They 
saw him swing out of the window; and Elmer understood 
from this that at least the scout had considerable power 
left in his arms and lower limbs. 

Now his feet were on a little ledge that ran along the 
face of the house above the lower windows. Ty had noticed 
that a shutter was partly open and meant to make use of 
this in his descent. It was a clever idea, and did the boy 
great credit in the way of judgment. A veteran fireman, 
accustomed to such things, could hardly have conceived a 
better plan of campaign. 

Once his feet were planted on top of this, Ty gave a 
sudden move, and they saw him slipping down until his 
ready hands caught the upper edge of the heavy blind. 
After that he dropped to the ground in a ‘heap, to quickly 
stagger to his feet once more. 

** Hurrah for Ty!’’ shouted Landy, making the high 
sign of fellowship in the direction of his chum; for he was 
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too busily engaged just then to think of abandoning his 
buckets in order to rush to Ty’s side so as to shake hands 
with the hero of the occasion. 

What if it was only a miserable little woolly pup that 
he had managed to save from possible destruction; it would 
have been all the same had it been the real baby that the 
child had given him to understand was in peril. And Ty 
need never feel ashamed of his brave act. It shed new 
luster on the name of the Hickory Ridge Boy Seout troop; 
and Elmer was determined that when the aecount was 
written up, there should be no hint of humor in the same 
that might reflect in any way on Ty’s act. 

Immediately Ty got busy again, and proceeded to fight 
the fire with renewed vigor, though the poor fellow did 
look as though he had almost reached the end of his re- 
sources. Twice did Elmer tell him to drop out, and try 
to recover; but for once Ty refused to obey orders, under 
the plea that, as they were not really in uniform, it was 
not obligatory on his part. 

*‘ Now something is going to happen! ’’ said Landy, as 
he brushed past Elmer while warmly engaged; and at the 
same time he pointed across the open space to where a 
party of stout farm hands had burst into view, running 
as fast as they could toward the fire. 

“‘ More buecketh coming, boyth!’’ ealled Ted, who had 
seen that each one of the newcomers was armed with at 
least one big pail; which fact proved that they must have 
suspected the cause of the wild alarm before they left 
home, and had provided in this wise manner against a 
dearth of vessels for fighting the flames. 

When those fellows got busy, hurrying up from the 
friendly creek, each with a fresh supply of energy, and a 
pair of big buckets that were filled to the brim with the 
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th fe began to look more cheerful. 

ie «Now we've got it on the run, fellows! ’’ eried Landy, 
almost hysterical through sheer weakness, and his grim 
¢ mination not to give up so long as he could put one 
foot before the other. 
Thay, look at that giant bringing a wath boiler full 
0: aed at a time! ’’ exclaimed the delighted Ted, almost 
fors x to lisp, so great was his excitement. ‘‘ When 
he geth thtarted, it th good-by to the old fire. Whoop! hear 

it thizzle, would you? Hit it again, mithter; it never will 
be .mithed! Now it’th your turn, Elmer. One, two, three, 
d thet ’em up again in the other alley! We win, boyth, 
we win! ”’ 


CHAPTER XIII. 


a 
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HOW THE SCOUTS WON OUT. 


THE newcomers, whose coming the boys had noted with 
pleasure, certainly showed signs of knowing how to fight b 
a fire in the country. In the first place, they had brought | 
their tools of trade along with them, in the shape of buek- 
ets. Doubtless they remembered that on former occasions 
the fire had gained headway simply on account of A 
of receptacles for water. ‘ 

Then they knew the brook, and that an abundance 
water could be had for the taking. Last of all every 
was full of vim, judging from the way they started i 
whoop things up. 

Besides, their coming seemed to invigorate those alrea 
on the ground, and who, by reason of long service, w 
Lae? nearly exhausted. 
fia ‘¢ ¢ Bverybody’s doin’ it,’ fellers! ’’? gasped Landy, 
staggered forward with his sixteenth bucket, and gave the 
contents a fling. 

‘* It’th a burning thame, ob. we’re doing to 1 
fire, don’t you know? ’’ laughed Ted, who follow 
on the fat boy’s heels. « 

‘* Keep it going another round, boys,’’ shoute 
‘‘and by that time, I reckon, there won’t be 
need of water. We’ve saved the house, even if 
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— ** All out!’’ cried Landy, in another minute, as he 
; dropped his bucket and sank in a limp heap on the ground, 
a sight that would have caused his good mother to throw 
up her hands in horror. 
_ But Landy was proud of having had a chance to prove 
his right to the name of a Hickory Ridge Boy Scout. He 
grinned, and looked particularly happy; for he knew that 
en the history of the saving of the Brady home was 
written, his name would surely have a place of honor 
am nong those who participated in the good work. 
_ By this time there were fully forty people present. How 
:news got abroad it would be hard to say. Some of the 
mers in that neighborhood had telephones, and in this 
it may have been passed along the line; but there 
re many other methods in which the fire could have 
de itself manifest. 
Yew people kept arriving every few minutes; while a 
y went away again to attend to the urgent business of 
ng in their late crops. . 
"he four scouts remained in a bunch, talking matters 
and trying to recover a little from their tremendous 
Phone before returning to the camp. 
“ Thay, how d’ye thuppothe the old thing got thtarted?”’ 
asked, with the natural curiosity of a boy. 
hat’s so,’’ echoed Landy. ‘‘ It must have been an 
ident, don’t you think, Elmer? ’’ for even in such a 
er as this they seemed to turn to the patrol leader 
‘ormation. 
m sure I can’t say, fellows,’’ replied Elmer. “At 
ne in the morning the hands on a farm are out in| 
, and the women washing up the breakfast things. : 
\ peter ve got a gasoline stove here, and scout ¢ a 
It Benen now and Be i 
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‘“ But here comes Mr. Brady over this way; he may 
know what started the old blaze,’’ remarked Ty. 

‘** Looks kind of smiling,’’ ventured Landy; ‘‘ which I 
take it is some singular for a gentleman whose house has 
pretty near gone up in smoke. Tell you what, I know why 
he’s heading this way, fellows.”’ 

‘Then thay it right out, Landy,’’ remarked Ted, who 
had noted how the fat boy looked toward Ty and grinned. 

““ He’s coming with a handful of thanks for our brave 
chum here, on account of how he saved the little alg 
girl’s darling baby, Bennie,’’ said Landy. <% 

“‘ Huh! ’”’ snorted Ty, ‘“T did my best, anyhow, ae 

| that’s all any fellow e’n do. How was I to know it was 
only a silly little purp, and not a real human being? _ 
Didn’t she call it the baby? Laugh all you want, Landy: fe 
but all I e’n say is that I reckon anyone of you ee 

would have done just as bad.’’ 
; “‘ And that’s as fine a compliment as you could pay ~ 
? Ty!’? declared Elmer, heartily. ‘‘ As for me, I want 
% say right here and now that I’m proud of the way 
< 
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went into that burning house, thinking that a poor 
baby was in danger. In my mind it’s just as if you 
done what you meant to; and I’m glad to own you 
chum. Never mind if some fellows try to have a | 
fun out of it; they don’t mean anything by it. Bak, hi 
Mr. Brady. ” y 
The farmer was a heavy-set man in the prime of li 

- He, too, had worked hard in the effort to save his. 
but despite his anxiety and fatigue, he approach 
four scouts with kindling eyes and an outstretched h 
**T want to shake hands with every one of you b 

f ne he said, earnestly. ‘‘ Only for you coming when you 
of and takin’ hold with such a rie I a the ol id 
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farmhouse would have gone up that time. I see you all 
wear trousers and leggings that say you belong to the 
Hickory Ridge Boy Scouts; and make sure that I don’t 
mean to forget this. J want the name of every one of 
you, and I’m going to make it a point to see your folks, 
to tell them what reason they’ve got to be proud of having 
such boys in the family.’’ 

The way that horny hand of the farmer squeezed those 
of the boys told that he meant every word he uttered. 
Landy winced under the pressure, and came very near 
crying out for mercy; only he remembered that this would 
not seem just right, when they were at the time being com- 
plimented on their manly qualities. 

** 'We’re only too glad that we happened to be coming 
over to your place at just the right time, Mr. Brady,’’ re- 
marked Elmer. ‘‘ If we’d been at our camp, perhaps we 
might not have known of the fire until it was too late to 
do much good.’’ 

“* Coming to see me, the four of you, were you? ’’ said 
the other, looking a trifle curious. ‘‘ What could I do for 
you, boys? All you have to do is to mention it; after 
your noble work this morning I guess it’d be hard for me 
to refuse any favor.’’ 

** But you see, sir,’’ Landy exclaimed, ‘‘ we didn’t want 
to ask a favor. Fact is, we wanted to do you one, per- 
haps.”’ 

“*T have been looking around, Mr. Brady,’ observed 
Elmer, ‘‘ and I failed to see your two new hands working 
to save the house—the short man and his tall mate.’’ 

Immediately the face of the farmer darkened, and they 
saw his hands close with a movement that seemed to speak 
of anger. 

** No, you didn’t, my lad, and for a very good reason,”’ 
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he said, breathing hard. ‘‘ They turned out to be a pair 
of rascals. My daughter caught them in the act of rob- 
bing the house this very morning. I had sent them out 
into a field back of the barns, and they knew that with 
my son and the horses I expected to go to another part 
of the farm. So they waited till the coast was clear, and 
then sneaked back to the house, entering through a window 
when the women folks were busy in the kitchen and dairy.’’ 

“* Oh! ”’ gasped Landy, who had not dreamed that this” 
could be the explanation of the fire; ‘‘ then they must 
have been caught in the act, and did it for revenge? ”’ 

‘* Just what they did,’’ replied Mr. Brady, with his teeth 
gritting in anger. ‘‘ My oldest daughter just happened to 
go upstairs, and ran across them turning things upside 
down in the search for valuables. She screamed, and know- 
ing that the rest of the women folks must have heard the 
row, the scoundrels deliberately put matches to things, and 
then, jumping from the windows, made off, laughing.”’ 

‘* Did they steal much from you, Mr. Brady? ”’ asked Ty. 

“* That I don’t know yet, because the fire took up all my 
attention as soon as I got on the ground. And I don’t 
bother much about what they took, I’m that thankful about 
saving my house, and that nobody was hurt,’’ the farmer 
went on. 

“* Not even little Bennie,’?’ murmured Landy; though 
Elmer gave him a reproachful look. : 

“* Well, sir,’’? the patrol leader went on, ‘‘ it happens 
that we were just on our way here to warn you about your 
new hands. One of our troop arrived in camp last night, 
and told us a story about two tramps trying to wreck the 
express train; and that the officers of several towns were 
looking for them. When he described the fellows some 
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of us thought the two new hands might be the ones who 
were wanted.’’ 

** Yes,’’ Ty spoke up, ‘‘ and if Elmer had had his way 
we’d have come to see you last night; but the rest of the 
bunch, being lazy or tired, voted to wait till morning. 
Elmer knew best; he nearly always does.”’ 

“Well,” the farmer went on, ‘‘ it was nice of you to 
think of giving me warning any time; and mighty lucky 
that you were on your way here when the fire started. 
Only for that there would be a heap of ruins here, instead 
of my old house, which has been in the family many gen- 
erations.’’ 

““You say the two men ran away, Mr. Brady?’’ re- 
marked Elmer, who felt more or less curiosity concerning 
their movements. 

** So the women folks say,’’ came the reply. ‘‘ Connie, 
my girl, the one who came on them while they were turn- 
ing things upside down, looking under the mattresses of 
the beds for money, and even under the edges of the 
carpets. She says they ran toward the barns. But I had 
the horses with me, so they didn’t find a mount.”’ 

““ Thay, perhapth they’re hiding right now over there 
in the haymow, or thomewhere! ’’ suggested Ted. 

““Oh, my goodness! That would be too good a thing, 
wouldn’t it? ’’ eried Landy, scrambling to his feet, part of 
his weariness seeming to leave him at the prospect of new 
excitement. 

*« T never thought of that, now,’’ said the farmer. ‘‘ The 
rascals might have made up their minds that, after all the 
excitement was over, another chance would crop up to do 


_some clever robbery. Perhaps I’d be wise to get some of 


the men together, and take a look through the barns.’’ 
** Wait a minute, Mr. Brady,’’ said Elmer. ‘‘ Because, 
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unless I miss my guess, yonder comes a car that holds some 
men in uniforms, and they may turn out to be officers 
from Hickory Ridge, Fairfield, or some other place, looking 
for information about these very two men.”’ 

** Bully! Wouldn’t that just be the best thing ever, 
to think of their happening here when we need them so 
much,’’ remarked Landy, staring at the coming ear. 

‘‘ They must have been passing by when they met some 
of the neighbors going home, and learned of the fire,” 
ventured Mr. Brady, who made a motion with his arm 
to attract the attention of the big, pompous-looking officer 
who was getting out of the automobile. 

“* T know who he is,’’ remarked Ty. ‘‘ That’s the head 
of the police over at Fairfield. His name is Benchley. 
I’ve talked with him more’n once. Why, he used to run 
some sort of auction shop before they made him the chief 
over there. And here he comes to interview us. My! Just 
get on to his strut, will you, fellows? ”’ 

‘* Everybody look out how you talk when he’s around! ?” 
exclaimed Landy. ‘‘ He looks as if he’d like to pinch 
everybody around, and slap ’em into the cooler, just to 
keep his hand in.”’ © 

But Mr. Brady had stepped out to meet the man in uni- 
form. 

‘* What’s been going on here, mister? ’’ asked the officer, 
with a heavy frown in the direction of the four boys; 
as though he might be so accustomed to having his share 
of trouble with the untamed youths of Fairfield and Cra- 
mertown, that he naturally came to the conclusion, when 
anything went wrong, in most cases, it could be traced 
back to the depravity of the rising generation. 

Evidently Mr. Benchley was always at war with the 
boys of his town, which was one of the greatest mistakes 
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the head of the police force covld make. In Hickory 
Ridge they managed things better, for the chief there had 


Jong since won the respect of most of the lads, who knew 


they had a good friend in the head of the force. 

** Been having a fire; but we were fortunate enough to 
get it under control before much damage had been done,’’ 
replied Mr. Brady. 

** Did these chaps have anything to do with it?’’ de- 
manded the pompous man in uniform, again frowning at 
Elmer and his chums. 

** Sure they did, a whole lot,’’ replied the farmer. 

** Then you want them taken in, I reckon,’’ interrupted 
the officer, bracing himself, as though he might be ready 
to sweep the four scouts into his car without further cere- 
mony. 

““ Taken in? ’’ repeated Mr. Brady. ‘‘ Well, I should 
say not. When I agreed with you that these lads had had 
considerable to do with the fire I meant that only for the 
grand work they did, my house would have burned to the 
ground! ”’ 

*‘ Then they didn’t set the blaze going? ’’ growled the 
big man. ‘‘ Who did, then? ’’ 

““Two men I engaged yesterday as farm hands; and 
from what I hear I believe they are the very scoundrels 
you are looking for this minute,’’ the farmer replied. 


CHAPTER XIV. 


SEARCHING THE HAY BARN. 


“‘ Say that again, please!’’ gasped Chief Benchley, as 
he stared at the farmer, like a man who could hardly believe 
his ears. 

‘‘T said I had reason to believe that the two hands I 
hired yesterday must be the very rascals you are looking 
for right now,’’ repeated Mr. Brady. 

‘* Er—describe them, please? ’’ said the man in uniform, 
as he drew out a bulky notebook, and opened it at a certain 
place. 

‘* One was very short, a squatty sort of fellow, but 
enormously strong. When I saw what he could lift I 
thought I’d run across a good hand, though I own that I 
didn’t just like his face; but at this time of year farmers 
can’t be choosers, ’eause help is mighty searce.’’ 

‘* Did he have a sear on his right cheek? ’’ asked the 
pompous chief of police, as he kept his eyes on his notebook. 

** That’s just what he did have; told me he had been 
eaught once by a reaper, and just escaped with his life! ’” 
answered Mr. Brady promptly. 

** So. And did you happen to notice his left hand, was 
the upper joint of his little finger missing? ’’ the officer 
continued, in a sing-song tone. 

** It certainly was,’’ replied the farmer, nodding; ‘‘ he © 
explained that in the same way; and I agreed with him 
that he was lucky to lose only so small a piece, when he had 
the mower catch him, as the horses ran away.’’ 
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** Settled then; that was Shorty McCabe beyond all 
doubt,’’ remarked the official. ‘‘ Now how about his com- 
panion? Was he tall? ’’ 

““Half again as big a man as ane other,’ 
Brady. 

** Squint with one of his eyes; and talk as if he had his 
mouth filled with hot mush? ’’ continued Chief Benchley. 

** You have described him to a dot,’’ answered the other, 
quiekly. 

** Then I have the honor to inform you, sir, that the men 
who were lately in your employ are the identical criminals 
we happen to be looking for at this very minute.’’ 

“* T guessed as much,’’ dryly remarked Mr. Brady; who, 
it seemed to. Elmer, had sized the important official at his 
true value, which, as Landy afterwards declared, was very 
much along the line of a ‘‘ bag of wind.”’ 

** Please produce them, and we will see to it that they 
give you no further worry,’’ remarked the officer. 

““T only wish I could, sir; but the fact is, that after 
being caught robbing the house by one of my family, while 
my grown son and myself were in the fields, they set fire 
to things, and then ran off,’’ the farmer replied. 

““That is bad,’’ remarked the policeman, sadly. ‘‘ I 
had thought you might have tied the rascals up, and that 
we could relteve you of their care. Can you tell me in 
what direction they fied, sir? ’’ 

‘“‘ Toward the barns, my daughter says,’’ Mr. Brady 
replied. 

** Evidently with the design of securing horses, and con- 
tinuing their flight,’’ said the big man in blue, as though 
these things were only for the practical mind of a man of 
long experience. 

“* Hardly that, sir,’’ the farmer observed. 
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““ How do you know? ’’ asked Chief Benchley, frowning 
at the idea of a mere countryman venturing to differ with 
him. 

‘* Because they knew in the first place that I only have 
two horses just now, and both of them were being used by 
my son and myself out in another field, some distance 
away from the house. But one of these wide-awake lads has 
suggested that perhaps they meant to conceal themselves 
in the haymow, or about the barns somewhere, in the hope 
that after all the excitement blew over, another chance 
might open up to search my house for the money they need 
to make a get-away.’’ 

The big man in blue wagged his head as he considered 
this piece of information. 

‘“ Well, now, that might be worth looking into; it isn’t 
such a bad idea for a boy to think up. Perhaps we’d bet- 
ter take a look through the barn, and make sure. Whether 
we find them there or not, make up your mind the game’s 
nearly up for the rascals. When they get Benchley hot on 
the trail, they’re goimg to cash in and start for the pen 
in short order. Lead the way to the barn, then, mister. 
What did you say your name was? ’”’ 

‘* T didn’t mention it, but I’m Silas Brady. I was just 
going to get some of the neighbors, and make the search 
myself when you hove in sight, Mr. Benchley. But of 
eourse I’d be only too glad to have you take entire charge, 
for your long experience in such things will be of great 
advantage to us,’’ and catching the eye of Elmer just then, 
Mr. Brady gave him a sly wink. : 

But the pompous man in blue did not see this. He 
swelled out a little more, until Landy privately informed 
Ty that he made him think of a proud pouter pigeon he 
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had at home, which threatened to burst every time it strut- 
.ted around, with its lungs filled with air. 

As they started off toward the barn the officer made a 
Sweeping motion with his arm that was apparently under- 
stood by the three who had come with him in the ear, for 
they immediately headed as if to join him. 

The farmer also spoke to quite a number of husky fellows 
whom he knew as neighbors; so that there was a general 
exodus from the vicinity of the house toward the out-build- 
ings of the place. 

As the word was passed from mouth to mouth the 
brawny farmers began to show some signs of excitement. 
One of them picked up a stout cudgel, which he gripped in 
a way to indicate that he anticipated using the same in 
ease of necessity ; seeing which the others started to also arm 
themselves. 

_ It was quite a formidable force that began to surround 
the barn and cowsheds. 

“* Wow! ’’ exclaimed Landy, who had also snatched up a 
wagon spoke upon which his eye had alighted, and seemed 
eager for the fray ; ‘‘ countin’ the four Fairfield cops, we’re 
just sixteen good and true men. My eye! won’t Shorty and 
Lanky Jim throw up their hands when they see what they’re 
up against! ’’ 

*“ Tf they get just one look at that Benchley,’’ said Ty 
in a low tone, ‘‘ they’ll nearly drop dead: Say, just see 
him strut around, would you? He ecouldn’t put on more 
frills if he was a major-general, directing the Battle of 
Gettysburg. This is as good as a circus, fellows, and I 
wouldn’t have missed it for a heap.”’ 

““ Thame here,’’ chuckled Ted. ‘‘ And I\wath jutht won- 
dering how he’d act if that hard faced little fighter, Thorty, 
would pop out of a hole and jump him. Thix to one yeu’d 
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hear that big gath-bag holler for help like a ealf. I know 
hith breed, boyth.’’ 

Elmer did not make any remark; but if that little smile 
on his face stood for anything it meant that the others 
voiced ‘his sentiments pretty clearly. 

The surrounding of the out-buildings was now complete. 
Chief Benchley made the round, stationing every man 
afresh as though he did not want to lose the slightest bit 
of credit for managing the affair. He was in his glory, 
and looked as though the chance of a lifetime were now 
within his grasp. 

He had reserved several men to assist him in making the 
search. Among these, two of his officers and the farmer 
himself were to be seen. And as the official had seorned to 
place boys on guard, because of the poor opinion he had 
of them in general, Elmer and his chums were enabled to 
trail into the barn after the searching party, an oppor- 
tunity they did not neglect to avail themselves of. 

Twice aid the pompous official turn a questioning eye 
toward them, as though he might be inclined to order them 
out; but on second thought he changed his mind, and said 
nothing. As the scouts would have declined to pay any 
attention to his orders, perhaps after all the Fairfield head 
of police was wise not to attempt anything of the kind. 

The Brady barns were unusually large, even for a big 
farm. As quite a quantity of hay was stored here, waiting 

“until the market price rose in the winter, extensive space 
was needed; though there were also three or four immense 
haystacks in the rear of the buildings, as well as one of 
straw, left when the threshing machine had passed through, 
and the oat crop had been attended to during the summer. 

** If anybody comes across any sign of the culprits, eall 

out, and the rest of us will hurry to the spot. Just shout 
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out the words, ‘ Here they are,’ and we will understand,”’ 
the officer had said, as the party entered the big barn. 

Then began a scene of bustle, as men went this way and 
that, poking about for signs of those who were supposed to 
be in hiding. 

Of course all this could not be done without causing more 
or less racket; and if the two tramps were close by they 
must have discovered what was taking place early in the 
hunt. 

Elmer kept his three scout chums with him. 

“We'll hunt in a bunch, fellows,’’ he had declared. 
** The Chief doesn’t want us around him, so we’ll look 
in other places. Perhaps we can get trace of the ones we’re 
looking for.’’ 

** I just bet on you to figure it out, Elmer,’ 
the confident Landy. 

**Shucks; Elmer could give that big bluffer all the 
handicap going, and then beat him out. He don’t know 
beans, that’s what,’’ snorted Ty, looking scornfully over 
to where the important party in uniform was walking about, 
giving orders in a loud and consequential tone. 

““ Tell uth what to do, Elmer,’’ said Ted; ‘‘ and. we’ll 
poke into.every rat hole in th’ old plathe.”’ 

** One thing’s sure,’’ the patrol leader went on, as he 
looked thoughtfully about him, ‘‘ if they. made up their 
minds to hide here, then they must have tunneled under the 
hay, because that is the best of places for staying con- 
eealed.”’ 

*“T second that motion,’’ declared Ty, nodding his 
head. 

** And so we must keep on the watch for any signs of 
a hole under the hay,’’ Elmer continued, as he ran his eye 
along the base of the mow close by. 


? remarked 


128 ENDURANCE TEST. 


‘* Huh! looks to me like hunting for a needle in a hay- 
stack! ’’ declared Ty, after they had been industriously 
at work for several minutes, without any success. 

“* Only one needle this time; the other’s a blunt-headed 
pin,’’ chuckled Landy. 

Ted began to sniff the air. 

““ Thought I thmelled thmoke,’’ he announced as Elner 
looked at him suspiciously. 

‘< Well, considering what has happened here lately,’’ re- 
marked Ty, ‘‘ seems to me that wouldn’t be so very queer. 
I’m just soaked with it, and expect to smell smoke for a 
month of Sundays.”’ 

‘* But I thmell new thmoke!’’ Ted continued, posi- 
tively. 

“‘ He’s right, fellows; and I’m of the same opinion,’’ 
Elmer went on to say. 

Landy gave>a short whistle. 

“Smoke, did you say, Elmer?’’ he exclaimed. ‘‘ My 
stars, boys! what if the hoboes have set fire now to the 
old barn? Say, what a blaze she would make, with all this 
hay stored here. Me to let them pigs out of the sty if it 
happens. It would be a shame to have roast pork when 
they’re only part grown.’’ 

“* Do you really mean it, Elmer? ’’ asked Ty, apparently 
- appalled by the thought of the terrible consequences that 
must follow, should the pair of desperate raseals go to 
extremes. 

“* It seems to be getting stronger all the while,’’ observed 
the patrol leader, ‘‘ and look at Mr. Brady; he is sniffing 
the air right now, as if he didn’t like it any too well. I 
reckon he’s got the same idea I have; which is that the men 
are in hiding here, and being afraid that they will be 
found have started a fire to cover their escape. See, Mr. 
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Brady is telling the Fairfield policemen his suspicions now, 
and you ean see that he’s given him a start too.’’ 

‘* What a shame it will be if the barn goes, with all this 
hay,’’ said Landy. 

“Oh, Mr. Brady’s got it all insured, I reckon,’’ ven- 
tured Ty. ‘‘ Farmers are smart enough these days to look 
out for that. But it’ll make a high old blaze if it gets 
started, I tell you, fellows.”’ 

“But won’t the thilly foolth be thetting the match to 
their own funeral pyre? ’’ demanded Ted. 

“Not by a jugful,’’ chuckled Landy. ‘‘ Ten to one they 
fixed all that before; and even made their old tunnel under 
the hay. But that smoke is sure getting heavier all the 
time, boys; and look there, ain’t that the fire yonder? It 
is, as sure as you live! Good-by to the old barn, and this 
fine crop of hay. Say, look at it jump, will you? ”’ 


CHAPTER XV. 


THE CAPTURE OF THE TRAMPS, 


ELMER saw at a glance that what his comrade had de- 
clared was really true. And a loud shout from one of the 
searching men announced that he too had discovered the 
fire. 

Tremendous excitement seized upon the whole party, 
for they could readily surmise that this new conflagration 
was not the result of a smoldering spark, but that it had 
a meaning all its own. The two desperate hoboes must 
have started the second blaze with the same idea in view 


that had urged them to put the match to the farmhouse— 


to divert attention while they slipped away. 

That was what Elmer thought. And when most of the men 
rushed toward the place where the fire was already burning 
fiercely amidst the hay, he thought it good policy to turn his 
attention to another quarter. 

It had fiashed across his mind just then that as they 
passed around the barn he had noticed a board off, with the 
hay sticking out of the hole. And now it came to him what 
a splendid way of escape that same hole would prove, did 
a tunnel under the hay lead to it. 


The watchers outside had been summoned by the loud — 
cries of those within, and as they came rushing through the ~ 
wide open doors with the intention of trying to put down the — 


spreading fire, Elmer saw that the very condition which - 
those hunted hoboes must have wanted had been b 14 
about. 
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Outside, the way to escape was clear, so far as brawny 
men went. If Lanky Jim and Shorty could only wriggle 
along under the hay until they arrived at that place where 
the board was missing, they had an open field before them, 
and flight meant a chance to reach the shelter of the woods 
beyond the fields. 

** Come with me, and be quick about it, fellows,’’ said 
Elmer, in his most thrilling tone; at which Landy’s big 
eyes opened wider than customary, ditto his mouth. 

The other three trailed along at his heels, wondering 
what he could have in his mind. When all the men were 
gathering in the barn, with the idea of trying to fight the 
fire, it seemed strange that Elmer should lead them outside, 
and away from the excitement. 

But then by this time those fellows understood that the 
patrol leader never did anything without having some good 
and substantial reason for it. And they were, as a rule, 
ready to follow blindly wherever he chose to lead, leaving 
the asking of questions until a better chance opened up. 

Had Doubting George been present, possibly he might 
have tried to quiz Elmer ere he yielded full obedience; 
but then even George must learn that one of the first duties 
of a true scout is to exhibit implicit subjection to authority. 

In this fashion then did Elmer lead his three chums 
around the outside of the big barn. They could hear the 
shouts of those who were fighting the flames within; but 
Elmer knew only too well that the chances of the new 
fire being subdued were small indeed. Hay burns with 
frightful rapidity; and no buckets were handy at the 
moment. 

Turning, as he drew near the place where the board had 
been torn from the back of the barn, he made a motion 
with his finger that seemed to call for silence. The other 
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fellows almost held their breath with suspense, still in — 
doubt as to what Elmer meant to do; although they began y 
to suspect that he must have conceived an idea looking to 
the confusion of the incendiaries. Ss 
When he pointed straight at the place where some of the 4 
new hay was sticking out, Landy’s blackened face Bit 
up with intelligence. 
‘‘ He means they’re expecting to crawl out right hae? 
he whispered in the ear of Ty, who was close beside him. 
The other made a suggestive movement with the elub By 
ke had picked up, and by which action he meant that it 
would please him very much if only he had the opportunity a 
to bring it down upon the head of Shorty, or his long- 
legged mate. | “aa 
Then they all turned their eyes again on Elmer, expec t- 
1A ing him to tell just what he wanted them to do. They saw — 
p the patrol leader pick up a piece of rope that happened 
ere to be lying handy, and fashion a slip-noose with it. D 
ing his life up in that big country of the Canadian Nor 
‘i west, Elmer had seen many things which he would n 
re be apt to forget as long as he lived. And, among ot! 
A he had once watched the mounted police capture a 
breed fugitive from justice, fastening his hands to 
_ behind his baek in a clever way, which possibly he 
now have a chance to imitate. . 
“* Here, take this, Ty,’’ he said, in a low tone, as he h 
the noosed rope over to the one nearest to him. ‘‘ When 
_ whip the fellow’s arms behind his back, make sure 
get that loop around them, and pull tight! Unde 
Ty nodded his head vigorously, not daring to trust 
to speech. Things were happening so fast and furion 
ee he hardly knew whether he might be ey 01 
asleep and dreaming them. 
es ry 
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Of course both Landy and Ted had also caught the sig- 

nificance of the movement, and were ready to do whatever 

_ they were told. Elmer made motions to give them to 

_ understand that he wanted them to range up on the other 

side of the hole in the side of the barn, and await develop- 

ments, while he and Ty crouched as close to the boards 

across the way as possible. 

_Landy was heard to chuckle while this was going on. 

i Perhaps something about the situation reminded the fat 
boy of other occasions, when he and some of his mates 

had endeavored to clutch some rabbit as it came darting 

out of its burrow, after a ferret had alarmed it, or a little 

asd been let loose in the tunnel. But just now the game 

was” of an entirely different order, and Elmer frowned at 

Tandy’ '$ merriment. 7 

_ Inside the barn the noise was redoubled. Evidently the 

- fire-fighters were having their hands full, with the rapid 

read of the blaze. \If in the end they managed to con- 

1 the conflagration, Elmer felt that he would be sur- 

sed. According to his mind there was not one chance in 

of such good luck coming to Mr. Brady. He had saved 

house, but his barn would very likely have to go. 

Elmer had his eyes glued on the projecting wisps of 

y - now. He fancied that he had detected some little 
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, as he looked, he distinctly saw the hay move! Then 
must be a reason for this. Elmer instantly placed his 
‘upon the hay, and the sense of feeling telegraphed the 
to his brain. Some object was making a way through 
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He turned and put his finger to his lips, seeing which 
every one of the wide-awake scouts understood what was 
meant. 

Imagine the strain on their nerves while they waited 
for the appearance of the first tramp. Would he come along 
head-first, or might they expect to see a pair of feet thrust 
out of the opening? 

More violently did the hay move. Whatever made the 
stir, it was certainly drawing closer and closer to the spot. 
All eyes were glued on the agitated dried grass, and Ty got 
his loop in readiness for quick work. 

Then something was seen pushing out through the hay, 
which gave way before the energetic attack. Two extra 
large feet, encased in brogans that looked as though they 
might have covered many weary miles in their day, came 
into view; proving that the man must be making a erab-like 
retreat, keeping his face toward the fire. 


Perhaps fortune favored the boys, for had the man pro- 


jected his head first he might have detected their presence 
in time to duck in again; though for that matter, with the 
fire burning briskly beyond, he would find himself beween 
two evils, and must sooner or later issue forth, or be ere- 
mated in the hay barn. 

Waiting until the main part of the long-legged tramp 
had wriggled into view, Elmer made a sudden gesture. The 
others had been waiting for this, and instantly pounced 
upon the figure that lay upon the ground. 

While Ted and Landy deposited their combined weight 


on the fellow’s back, Elmer on his part hastened to snatch ~ 


hold of his arms, and whip them behind him almost before 
the tramp understood what was happening, 


Ty was waiting, and the way he slipped that loop over 


both hands, and tightened it, was worth seeing. 
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Having made all secure so far as things had gone, the 
_ patrol leader now seized hold of the kicking legs, and began 
to pull. As the others came to his assistance they were 
hardly two seconds in dragging the tramp out of the hay 
_ mow; and thus far at least not the slightest sound had been 
made ealeulated to betray the facts to the other rascal. 

_ It was not Elmer’s intention to let the fellow see, just 
yet, at least, that he owed his capture to a parcel of scouts. 
He might burst out into a tirade, which, while it could do 
him no particular good, might serve to warn the other 
$ fellow, and cause him to change his plans. t 
_ Accordingly he motioned to Landy to sit down on him i 
again; and then bending low himself he pressed the end 

of his pocketknife against the man’s neck as he grunted into 

ie ear: 

_“ Keep still, now, unless you want me to press the trig- 


‘ 
esas is 
Satisfied that Landy and Ted could manage the tied . 
tramp, even if he started to kick up a row, which was Niu 
ardly likely, Elmer once more turned his attention to 
; opening under the mow. Once again the projecting 
was being violently agitated, and he believed the shorter 
n must be following close upon his mate. 

e me would have to be repeated, and Elmer 


= bea big feather in the caps of the scouts raid 
y say that they had effected the capture of the two 
-be train wreckers, alone and unaided. But at the 


mt he was not thinking of such a thing as glory; when 


which they must not attempt to evad2 under 
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any circumstances, if they wished to be true to the Se iach : 


ples of the organization to which they belonged. ‘ 
Shorty, however, must have managed to change his posi- 
tion in some manner, if so be “he had started along the — 
tunnel in the same erab-like method of procedure which © 
his comrade had employed. For the first thing they knewa — 
frowsy head had been thrust out of the hay, and a pair be) 5 
eyes were blinking up at them. 
Elmer was afraid lest the fellow draw back upon seeing / 
what awaited him, just as a tortoise will pull in its head a 
signs of danger. Accordingly, he was determined ot a 
allow such a thing to happen. True, with the advanein; o 
fire Shorty would speedily have to decide whieh fate 1 e 
must choose; but that might mean he would yield hims 
a prisoner to the Fairfield police; and Elmer wanted | 
Boy Scouts to get all the credit possible. 
On this account, then, he pounced on the man, a 
gripped him by the shoulders. Elmer was himself — 
from a weakling, and the man happened to be taken 
> much by surprise; so that before he could collect his 
: sufficiently to make any show of defense, he found hi 
y out on the ground, with a couple of energetie you 
i lows hovering over him. 
, Ty, not having a second rope handy, had sna 
his club again. When he saw that the shorter ' 
starting to make a move, as though intending to get te 
feet, when trouble must have followed, Ty wi | 
wagon spoke threateningly over his head, as he yell 
excitedly : 
“Lie down, you, ‘less you want me to let h 
Stretch out and roll over on your face, d’ye hess Q 
now, keep amovin’! ‘ Everybody’s doin’ it,’ al 
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Now, Elmer, if you only had another piece of string handy, 
there’s a good chance to snug him up good and tight.’’ 

- Elmer did not have the cord or the rope; but all the same 
he was equal to the demands of the oceasion. He snatched 
his big red bandana handkerchief from around his neck. 
He had seen such useful articles serve strange purposes 
before; and why should this one not take the place of a 
rope? 

So he whipped it quickly around the thick wrists of the 
man, almost before the fellow could get it through his head 
what had happened. 

“* Now, let’s pull them farther away from here, because 
the barn’s going to be a hot place pretty soon,’’ Elmer 
remarked. 

Seizing hold, two to each prisoner, the boys succeeded in 
dragging them some little distance off. Meanwhile some 
one had noticed what they were doing, and presently the 
Fairfield Police head came running out of the barn, rub- 
bing his smarting eyes, and, coming upon the little party, 
stopped to stare in astonishment. 


CHAPTER XVI. 


GOOD-BY TO THE SWEETWATER, 


‘‘ WHAT are you doing to those fellows, boys?’’ de- 
manded the champion of law and order; from which remark 
it was plain to be seen that the smoke had affected the eyes 
of the police officer to such an extent that he had failed to 
recognize the culprits, and possibly believed the boys were 
only carrying on high among themselves, as boys over in his 
town frequently did, to the unhappiness of the constables. 

“* We just took a notion to prevent them from eseaping, 
sir,’” remarked Elmer. ‘‘ And if you think you ean hold 
them, we’re willing to turn them over into your charge, 
in the presence of Mr. Brady here and the others.”’ 

A group began to cluster around them, most of the men 
rubbing their smarting eyes. Already did they realize the 
uselessness of trying to put up a fight against the flames 
that were spreading resistlessly amid the hay. 

““*Well, I declare if it ain’t the two hands that worked 


for me, and then tried to rob my house, setting it on fire 


as they ran away! ”’ declared Mr. Brady, as he got a good” 
look at the prostrate men. 
“* Do you mean to say these are the fugitives I -hhave been 


chasing, the desperate yeggmen named Shorty McCabe and 


Lanky Jim Smith? ’’ cried the police head. 
*« That’s just who they are, sir,’’ replied Elmer. 


“* But where did you find them? ’’ demanded the other, — 
hardly willing to believe the plain evidence of his eyes and _ 
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** As soon as I knew they had set fire to the hay I 
guessed it was only meant to draw attention to that quar- 
ter while they slipped away. I’ve seen that game played 
more than once out West, sir,’’ Elmer remarked, modestly. 

*« And it was a fact, was it; they did try to steal off? ”’ 
questioned the other. 

““ We found a place where there was a board off the 
barn, and Elmer, he expected that was the way they’d 
come out,’’ said Ty, breaking in; for he just wanted this 
consequential personage to understand that he did not 
know so very much after all, in spite of his splendid uni- 
form and that wonderful strut. 

““Which same they did, all right,’’ spoke up Landy, 
** and then, you see, we just sat on ’em. Reckon the long 
feller must ’a’ thought a mountain had caved in when I 
dropped on his back.”’ 

“* Will you take charge of the prisoners, Mr. Benchley? ”’ 
asked Elmer. 

** That’s what we’re here for, young fellow; though, as 
a rule we don’t much fancy boys interfering with the pur- 
suit of justice,’’ answered the other, who did not look any 
too happy over the way things had turned out. 

Elmer, on his part, was fully satisfied Mr. Brady and 
a number of the others had crowded around, astonished at 
the turn matters had taken, and staring at the two pris- 
oners. They would be in a position to prove, should it be 
necessary at any time in the future, that the scouts had 
indeed effected the capture of the hunted train wreckers, 
without any assistance from the police. 

And as for Shorty and Lanky Jim, it would not be polite 
to tell what they thought and said when they discovered 
that their captors were merely four half-grown boys. Per- 
haps on first seeing the khaki trousers and leggings of the 
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scouts they may have labored under the impression that 
the militia had been called out to run them down; and this 
would account for the meekness shown all along. 


The barn was now in the grasp of the fire. They could © 


see the billows of flame leaping upward; and a dense black 
smoke began to rise. 

** This is tough luck, Mr. Brady,’’ said Landy, after the 
officers had fastened some shining steel ornaments to the 
wrists of their prisoners, and led them over to the waiting 
ear. ‘‘ After saving your house by a close shave, it’s hard 
to have your barn and hay go up in smoke.”’ 

But the farmer did not seem to be very deeply concerned. 

** Barn’s insured; and it’s an old one at that,’’ he re- 
marked, with a half smile; ‘‘ and as luck would have it, 
I sold all the hay in there just last week, for cash! The 
man who bought it took out insurance, I believe. But you 
boys have certainly covered yourselves with a lot of glory 
this morning. First, saving my house, and then capturing 
those tough characters. I consider that I’m getting off 
mighty cheap. Hope some of you fellows will take a notion 
to camp up this way more times than a few. It pays to have 
Boy Scouts around. That’s been my experience, anyhow.’’ 

‘Well, how about milk, Mr. Brady? ’’ asked Elmer. 

‘We brought that tin bucket along, but it’s mixed up 
with all the rest now. Suppose we could get one of your 
women folks to go to the milk house with all this excite- 
ment on? ’’ 

‘‘ Why, any one of ’em would be only too proud to do 
* such a little thing for the brave boys who worked so hard to 
save a roof over their heads. And don’t think, young 
fellow,’’ the farmer added, turning on the confused Ty, 
suddenly, ‘‘ that we don’t appreciate what you did, just 
because it turned out'to be a pup instead of a baby. That 
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was as bold a thing as ever I saw done. If I had any 
boys about your age, I’d make sure that they joined the 
scout movement before they were a week older. Seems like 
it cultivates the best there is in a lad.”’ 

All of the boys glowed with pleasure at hearing these 
hearty words. 

““ Thank you, Mr. Brady,’’ said Elmer. ‘“‘ It sure is a 
satisfaction to know that you look at things that way. And 
we feel repaid for all we’ve done, don’t we, boys? ”’ 

*‘ It’s only been a pleasure to play coon for you, Mr. 
Brady,’’ grinned Landy. 

“And I’m glad it was only a dog instead of a real 
baby,’’ declared Ty, stoutly; ‘‘ ’cause, you see, something 
might have happened to hitch my plans, and think what a 
terrible thing would have happened then.’’ 

*“ Come with me, boys, and I’ll see that you get milk; 
yes, cream if you’d prefer it. It’s lucky that those hay- 
stacks happen to be as far off as they are, and the wind is 
blowing away from them; because, you see, I kept that part 
of the crop. Intended making a lot of repairs to the barn 
after it was empty. Now I’ll take the insurance money, 
add some more to it, and build me a better place three times 
over.”’ 

** There go Shorty and Jim,’’ announced Landy, as the 
ear started off for the near-by public road. 

““ And they look at us as if they could eat us alive,’’ 
commented Ty. 

“IT gueth thome of uth would rather thtick in their 
throath,’’ remarked Ted, gloomily. 

** What ails you, Ted? ’’ asked Elmer, as they trailed 
along after Mr. Brady. ‘‘ You don’t look like you were 
altogether happy.’’ 

“‘ IT know,’’ announced Landy, a little maliciously. ‘‘ He 
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just wanted to get a chance to cut off a few arms and legs, 
and such things as go with a battle. I could see it in his 
eyes when it looked like we were going to have a real rum- 
pus with them train wreckers. And it all turned out so 
easy, Ted is disgusted. Ain’t it so, Ted? ”’ 

The budding surgeon of the troop shrugged his shoulders 
and grunted the one word: ‘‘ Rotten! ’’ 

And those boys, who knew Ted so well, eould under- 
stand something of the wild ambition that must have fired 
his soul when he figured that one or more persons must 
surely be seriously hurt, when the police came in contact. 
with the two house burners. But it had passed off, and now 
the ear containing prisoners and captors had gone, without 
even one little blow having been struck on either side. 

** What’s the sense of knowing how to bind up wounds, 
and do all that sort of stunts, when nothing ever happens; 
that’s what Ted is saying to himself,’’ Landy remarked, 
chuckling as he spoke, for he did dearly love to poke fun 
at others. 

‘* If you keep on,*’ said Ted, with a dark look, *‘ there'll 
be a subject forthcoming in double-quick order. But some- 
body ‘ll have to sweep you up with a broom first before I 
ean do anything with you.’’ 

So Landy subsided, even though of course he knew that 
Ted was only ‘‘ talking through his hat,’’ as he expressed 
it, and for effect. 

Having procured the needed milk, the four boys returned 
to camp. Loud were the lamentations of George and Adam 
when they learned what a great event they had missed by 
not accompanying the others to the Brady home. At first 
George, true to his nature, declined to believe a word of it; 
but when he and Adam, urged on by curiosity to forget 
whatever cause they had had for remaining in camp, hur- 
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ried over to the scene of excitement, they heard the story 
from numerous lips; so that the last doubt was laid. 

The balance of the day was spent in resting up, for all 
of them were sore from their unusual exertions, however 
much they might try to hide the fact. Of course a plunge 
in the river had soon removed all the smoke stains, and re- 
freshed them at the same time. 

“* Tt’s lucky we had on our oldest trousers and leggings,”’ 
remarked Elmer, when they came to examine into the con- 
dition of things. ‘‘ What with water slopping over the pails, 
and the smoke and cinders, these are a sight right now. 
But it’ll wash out, fellows, and that’s something our record 
made this day will never do.’’ 

** Only one thing I’m sorry about,’’ remarked Landy. 

** What’th that? Anything to do with the way Ty here 
thailed into that burning crib, and thnatched out the poor 
little innothent lamb, Bennie? ’’ asked Ted. 

““No. What I meant was that I forgot to take Lil 
Artha’s camera along when we started for the farmhouse, 
because I never thought we’d have anything happen to us 
worth remembering. Just think, boys, if I had snapped off 
half a dozen views of that business, wouldn’t they. deserve 
a frame in our meeting room? ”’ 

** Just what they would,”’ affirmed Landy. ‘‘ I’d give 


_ anything if I had one to show my folks what a hero their 


son and heir hac grown to be. But then,’’ he added, sigh- 
ing, “‘ they wouldn’t have known me with all that black 
on my face.’’ 

“ Come off! ’’ cried George. ‘*‘ Anybody’d know you by 
‘your elegant figure; I could tell you a mile away, with 
one eye shut.’’ 

** Oh, thank you, George! ’’ said Landy effusively, just as 
though he really believed his cousin meant it. ‘‘ I always 
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knew you were a good chap, and could appreciate true 
merit, no matter where found. It’s worth something to 4 
hear such splendid words of praise from one of ate own 
family. I'll treasure them for a long while, sure.” 

“* Don’t believe a word of it,’’ remarked George, true to 
his colors, and a doubter from the word “‘ go.”? 

Nothing more out of the way happened to the seouts 
while they were in that snug camp on the Sweetavater. We 
saw them first on that same stream, and it seems only right 
that we should take our last glimpse of some of our friends 
while they are still in camp. ; “ 

When on the morrow they would start to wend their way , 
homeward, it would doubtless be with many regrets, for ~ 
they had certainly had a great time of it, all told. As ; 
school duties began, the Hickory Ridge Troop of Boy Seouts 
would not find so many opportunities for eutings; but the 
ties that had bound them together all summer still held 
good; and no matter what the sport that engaged their __ 
attention, these lads who had signed the roster under 
Roderic Garrabrant’s guidance were bound to be drawn 4 
together with the strong affection of those who have the __ 
same goal in sight, and look upon one another as *‘ eom- 
fades tried and true.’’ 

We shall hope to again meet with Elmer and his chums 
ere long, and in new fields follow-the fortunes of those good 
fellows who formed the several patrols of the Hickory Ri 
troop. 
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THE BIRDS OF THE UNITED STATES 


Tue birds constitute a large group of the animal king- 
dom. Their chief distinguishing feature is their covering 
of feathers. Another characteristic is the production of 
their young enclosed in eggs. 


THE VULTURES. 


‘ > 


The name ‘‘ vulture ’’ is applied to a family of birds 
of prey. The bill of the vulture is large and very strong; 
the head and neck are almost naked, being very lightly 


TURKEY BUZZARD. 


sprinkled with down. ‘It is a carrion-devouring bird and 

does not attack living animals. It displays marvelous quick- 

ness in discovering a dead body. Vultures are generally 
147 
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protected in the countries where they are found because 
of their value in clearing away the putrid animal matter — 
which would otherwise be injurious as well as disagree- 
able. The American vultures sometimes reach a large size ; 
and are very powerful in flight. 3 
The Turkey Buzzard and Carrion Crow, both of which — 
are vultures, are common in the temperate parts of Amer- % 
ica. The Carrion Crow is found as far North as Carolina. ; 
The Turkey Buzzard is not a true buzzard and is ne 
so called. 


. 


THE EAGLE. weet! Be 

Eagles are large and powerful birds. The flight of thing 
magnificent bird is very beautiful and imposing, but a 
gait when on land is rather awkward. Its food is usually — 
smaller birds and quadrupeds such as hares, rabbits, ete., 
but it does not hesitate to earry off young lambs or some- 
times to destroy sickly sheep. It generally hunts in pa 
one eagle watching at some height while the other cou 
along the ground ‘and seares the game from the b 
It lays two eggs of a yellowish-white color with brown 
spots on a nest composed of a great mass of sticks, 
and grass. The young are fledged about the end of J J 
While the young are in the nest it is very dangero 
approach it as the eagles are then extremely fierce 
daring. Some instances have been related of children 
have been carried off by an eagle, but these stories 
very doubtful. Eagles have certainly been knoy 
pounce upon children and carry them a little way 
there are no true accounts of children having been a 
taken to the eagles’ nest, although there are many 
founded on such a supposition. The beak of the e 
eurved from the face, having a sharp point. Its w 
long and large. They eatch and kill their own p1 
unlike the vultures will not eat carrion. The eagle y 
is found in North America is usually the golden 
and inhabits the Western States. The Indians 
“‘the War Eagle.’’ Its feathers are dark brown. 
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THE Buzzarbs. . 


The family of Buzzards are distinguished by their short 
beaks, large rounded wings and squared tails. They live 
on small animals, reptiles and various insects. ; 

The Common Buzzard, when. searching for food, rests 
upon some high branch, keeping a keen watch on the 
ground, and waiting patiently until some small animal 


COMMON BUZZARD. 


eet makes its appearance or some bit of carrion is scented. Its 
length is from twenty to twenty-two inches. In flight 
is rather slow and heavy. The bird popularly known a 
Hen Hawk is a buzzard. y 
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THE FALCONS. 


_ he falcons are also birds of prey. Hawks are members — 
_ of this family. The Peregrine Falcon is an inhabitant of 
it most parts of Europe, Asia, South America and North 
_ America. It builds its nest on cliffs and lays from two 
four eggs which are spotted with dark red. It preys on 
other birds; its strength and swiftness are very great, 
_ enabling it to strike down its prey with great ease; indeed, 
has been known to disable five partridges in succession. 
It changes the color of its plumage several times before it 
arrives. at full maturity. Its length is from fifteen to 
Gighteen inches, 

The Sparrow Hawk feeds on ‘mice, ground squirrels, in- 
» sects, small birds. It displays great pertinacity in pur- 
lit of its prey which it will chase for a long while, skim- 
“ming along a few feet above the ground. When taken 
young it is easily tamed and will then associate with the 
most incongruous companions. Its length is from twelve 

i to 0 9 fifteen feet. It builds upon lofty trees. 


Fe Di 


THE OWLE. 


_ The owls are nocturnal birds, pursuing their prey by 

ht and sleeping by day. They have a large round 
ead with enormous eyes looking forward. Many species 
sess two feathery tufts placed on the head greatly re- 
bling horns. In order to enable them to see their prey 
eyes are enormously large, capable of taking in every 
f light. To protect them from the cold they are fur- 
d with a dense covering of downy feathers which also 
ts the movements of the wing from being heard. 

eak is short and horny, but very strong. They prey 
small animals, fish, insects, reptiles. The cry of the 
very peculiar and weird. This, coupled with their 
appearance, has made them objects of superstition. — 
ae adopted them as ssymbols of bit ot ‘The ° 
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owls of North America that are the best known are the 
Horned Owl, the Grayish-barred Owl and the Mottled Owl. — 
The Snowy Owl also is found in North America; it is a — 
good fisher, snatching its prey from the water by asudden 
grasp of the foot; it also preys on small animals, chasing 


and striking at them with its foot. It makes its nes 
the ground and lays three or four white eggs. Its eng 


is from twenty-two to twenty-seven inches. It extends 


- wings four feet. There are some species of owl found 
America that burrow, living in the same hole with prai 
dogs, making their nest in the mouth of the prairie « 


4 \% ply 
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Cousins to the owls are the Nightjars, for example, the 
E: night hawk and whip-poor-will. They feed on moths and 
‘5 insects which they catch as they fly. Their eggs are laid 
on the ground without a nest. 
ray 
ie THE SWALLOWS. 
Swallows are remarkable for their great power of wing, 
_ their wide mouths, their short legs and weak feet. Their 
wing feathers are long, stiff and pointed, and their tails are 
ong and forked. Nine species of swallow are found north 
AY of Mexico. They spend most of their time on the wing and 
e almost entirely upon insects which they capture as 
they fly; their large mouths particularly adapt them for 
this manner of feeding. They nest frequently in eolonies; 
_ they migrate in large flocks and can often be seen in great 
uantities at roosting places. They show skill in the con- 
_Htmetion of their nests. The purple martin belongs to this 
family ; it is common in the South but rare in the Northern 
‘s tates. The tree swallow builds its nest of grasses and 
feathers in the hollow of a tree. The bank swallow nests 
in a sand-bank. 


THE SwIFTs. 


, The swifts are often confused with swallows owing to 
t similarity of their flight and the manner in which they 
A Chimney Swift, commonly but erroneously called 
> Chimney Swallow, in construction is more like the 
mming-bird than the swallow; they nest in eae 
t ten feet from the top. 


THE KINGFISHER. 


gee birds are chiefly tropical, the Belted Kingfisher 
only one of the family that is found north of 
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Texas. They feed on fishes and frequent the land near 
the water and nest in holes which they make in a bank. 


KINGFISHER. 


They perch on some limb overhanging the water and 
watchfully wait for their dinner. 
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Tur HUMMING-BIRD. 


Eighteen species of these have been found in the United 
States, but only one of these is found east of the Mississippi. 
They feed on insects and also on the juices of flowers. The 
humming-bird has no song, but the beauty of its plumage 


HUMMING-BIRD. 


makes up for this deficiency. It darts through the air 
almost as quickly as thought; now it is within a yard of 
your path—in an instant gone—now it flutters from flower 
to flower to sip the dew—it is now a ruby—now a topaz— 
now an emerald—now burnished gold. Its tongue is al- 
most like that of the woodpecker, being curled around the 
head under the skin, and is thus capable of being darted 
to a considerable distance; like many other little creatures, 
it is remarkable for its assurance and impudence; it is 
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easily tamed for that very reason and has been known to ~~ 
domesticate itself in an hour from the time it is eaptured, F 
and often when released has returned again to partake of rf 
the dainties which it has tasted during its captivity. It 
seems to have no fear and will attack any bird, irrespective — a 
of size. The nest of the humming-bird is as dainty as ee ye 
bird iself. : 


THE WRENS. 


The American House Wren is larger than the European 
~ wren, being about five inches long. It is of a reddish- 
brown color. The nest of the wren is built in any con- 
venient cranny: an ivy-covered tree, the thatch of a barn — EF 

or a warm scarecrow are all used by this featherless little me 

bird. It is a good fighter and will attack bluebirds ; 
swallows. The nest is usually of an oval shape, i 
covered on the outside with some material reo 

color of the objects around it, such as green moss, if bui 

among ivy, or brown lichen, if built on a rock or in the for 

of a withered branch. The eggs are six or eight in number 
—white, specked with reddish-brown. 

a The Carolina Wren frequents the undergrowth in thi 
ets; he is the most nervously active of all the wrens. 

i The Bewick’s Wren is often found in the barnyard. 
“Ate The Winter Wren builds its nest usually in the tree-roots 
and heaps of brush. 
; The Marsh Wrens build their nests of a globular sl 
with the entrance at the side, either attached to weeds 
tall grass, near or on the ground. 


THE WARBLERS. 


This is a very large family; they feed almost en 
upon insects. They are the first to leave upon 
proach of winter and the last to come in the spring. 
_ migrate at night and thousands are killed a 
dashing against lighthouses. 
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3 _ The black and white warbler is streaked with black and 
_ white and can be readily identified; it can be often seen 
-ereeping under branches in search of its insect food. 
The yellow warbler. What boy has not seen a ‘‘ wild 
‘| ee >»? ~It likes to inspect the gardens and shrubbery 
around our houses, and consequently may be frequently 
noticed. There are a great many more in this numerous 
family. 


THE THRUSHES. 
‘4 
A _ This i is another large bird family. In it are the bluebird 
d the friendly robin ; their song is very sweet. la 
- The wood thrush is less shy than the veery or hermit 
thrush. It can be distinguished from the others by its 
_ larger size and its ruddy color and the large blaek spots 
a overing its underparts. The veery’s upper parts are cin- 
namon eolor; its dress is finely marked and its sides almost 
white; it inhabits the dense woods and does not frequent 
e habitation of man as does the wood thrush. oe 
"The Hermit Thrush is distinguished by its red tail, which " 
is much brighter in color than its back; it comes early in 
e spring and lingers long in the autumn. 
a o There are probably few boys who do not know a robin 
when they see one, nor does the bluebird need to be in- 
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Tue BLACKBIRDS AND ORIOLES. 


ts The Red-winged Blackbird has bright scarlet shoulders; 
e rest of the feathers are mainly black; they frequent 
im 


ard Orioles are to be found in the orchards, the elms, 
nles, and other trees of our lawns. This bird i is re- 


» dull yellow to a deep orange and black, the bird im ee 
mer Semen tne an entirely ers aspect coe ve 
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that in the winter. He builds his nest very near the end 
of a tall limb where it will swing in the wind like a ham- 
mock. 

The Bobolink is another one of this family that changes 
its clothes each year. It goes North as the bobolink and 
goes South as the reedbird or ricebird. 

The Purple Grackle comes to us early in the spring; its 
plumage is an iridescent purplish and greenish black. 

The Cowbirds build no nests; they deposit their eggs in 
the nests of smaller birds. These eggs are hatched with 
the others in the nest and the young birds elamor con- 
stantly for food and often starve or crowd out the rightful 
bird babies. 


THE THRASHERS, MOCKING-BIRDS, ETC., 


frequent the borders or the edges of the woods and have 
considerable singing ability; possibly the best known of 
this family is the catbird, so called because his most fa- 
miliar ery is similar to the plaintive ‘‘ meow ’’ of the eat. 
Although very few seem to know it, the catbird is also a 
fine songster. 

The mocking-bird is a great singer, sometimes singing 
throughout a particularly bright moonlight night as well 
as all day long. While sitting on its eggs it is an exeeed- 
ingly courageous bird, attacking without discrimination 
men, dogs, or any animal that may approach too near the 
nest. The black snake is the special object of its vengeance. 
The snake, which has perhaps just arrived at the vicinity of 
the nest, and is contemplating a pleasant breakfast on the 
young or eggs, is violently attacked by the enraged mock- 
ing-bird, which, by repeated blows on the head, generally 
destroys its enemy, and then, mounting on a bush, pours 
forth a triumphant song of victory. The nest is made gen- 
erally in a bush or fruit tree, frequently close to houses,’ 
as the bird is protected by the inhabitants. The mocking- 
bird is often kept tame, in which case, so far from its imi- 
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tative powers showing any decrease, the variety of domestie 
sounds heard about the house is often very perplexing. 


MOCKING-BIRD. 


The thrasher is also a vocalist of some quality; he likes 
to sit where he ean be seen when he is singing, generally 
high up in the tree. 


THE FLYCATCHERS. 


The fiyeatchers are songless; they are found all over the 
United States. They remain on their perch, waiting for 
@ passing insect; when their prey is within sight they dart 
after it and then return to their station. 

The kingbird is grayish in color and bears a erest which, 
when raised, reveals reddish feathers. He perches quietly 
at his station, but is alert to every movement near him, and 
rarely does a passing insect escape his keen eye. 

The pheebe is very fond of building its nest under an old 
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bridge. His call is a monotonous, plaintive reiteration. me 
Tt sounds as though he were saying, ‘‘ pheebe ’’; hence his 
name. 

"Very eommon fiycatchers are the Arcadian Flyeatecher, — 
the Wood Peewee and the Least Flycatcher; the latter being 
called the Least Flycatcher on account of its being the 
smallest in size. 


THe SHRIKES. 


The eolor of this bird is gray, black and white. mo 
causes fright at once among sparrows, on whieh it preys: 
as well as upon mice and‘insects. He has a charactesiand z 
flight, flymg steadily and in a straight line close to th eo ‘ 
ground, flapping his wings. When he gets near his di 
nation he reaches it by a "sudden upward movement. 
shrikes are often called ‘‘ butcher birds ’’; they well 4 
serve their name; they transfix their prey upon a th 
preparatory to devouring it, having darted on it from s 
place of concealment after the same manner as the f 
catchers. 
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THE CROWS AND JAYS. 


oe 


It will probably surprise you to know that the gaily 
colored blue jay belongs to the same family as the 4 
m7 crow. All of this family are great feeders, taking fi 
seeds, insects, eggs and refuse; all of them poean 
intelligence. The blue jay seems to take positive plea: 
in teasing other birds; he is noisy and reckons 
usually in the crotch of a tree from ten to tw 
high. r 
__The erow’s harsh voice, large size and black plu 
‘make this bird well known. Every boy who lives i1 
country knows how fond the crow is of corn, and whe 
not seen the scarecrows flapping their empty leeves 
ane winds of the cornfield. . ae 
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Tur FINCHES AND SPARROWS. 


_ ‘his is the largest bird family. They possess stout bills 
fitted to erush the seeds on which they feed. The House, / 
or English sparrow, was first introduced into the United 
States in 1851. The Crossbill derives its name from hay- 
ing the tips of its bill crossed. They frequent pine forests 
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and the structure of their bills helps them in foreing the 
cones open to get at the seeds within. 

The Goldfinches are canary-yellow and black; they 
travel usually in small fiocks; in song they become at times 
so ecstatic that it seems as if they would burst their little 
bodies. 

The Junco is a small, plump bird. When the summer 
birds have left for the South the Junco comes from the 
North. 

The Cardinal is one of the gayest of our feathered 
friends; its plumage is a rosy-red with a little black patch 
at the throat and the crest; it nests in bushes, the nest 
being composed of twigs, rootlets and lined with grasses. 

The Indigo Bunting is blue as his name. You will find 
him in old pastures among bushes and clearings. ~ The fe- 
male of this bird is like a sparrow in marking, exeept for 
the tinge of blue which you may discover in her plumage. 


Tue TANAGERS 


are closely related to the finches; all of them have pretty 
clothes, especially the Searlet Tanager, who is bright searlet 
with black wings and tail. It is well worth a day’s tramp 
to see one. 

THE WAXWINGS. 


The Cedar Waxwings arrive late in the spring. They 


have a black line which runs through the eye; their upper 


parts are brown, their head is greenish, their tails gray. 
You will often find them among fruit and shady trees; 


they like old orchards where they hunt for cankerworms. — 


They have red spots on their wings that look like drops 
of sealing-wax. 
THE VIREOS. 


Small insect-eating birds; they do not catch their prey 
on the wing as do “the flycatchers, but search for their 
food on bark and leaves; they are pleasant songsters and 
their nests are neat and well- rounded, suspended from the — 
fork of a branch. 


Sn fh 


tr) 


. aks * 
‘aes 


163 


THE BIRDS OF THE UNITED STATES. 


THE WOODPECKERS. 


The claw of the woodpecker is constructed of twe toes 
Yorward and two toes backward, which assist them in 
climbing the tree-trunks; their tail feathers are pointed 
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WOODPECKERS. 


_ Audubon says the air was literally filled with pigeons, a 
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and stiff and serve as a prop; the bill is adapted for 
chiseling out the homes of grubs, insects, ete., in the bark. 

The Downy Woodpecker. Its upper parts are black, scar- 
let band on the neck, the middle of the back is white, while 
the wing feathers are specked with white. You ean often 
see him in an orchard or in the trees on the lawn, picking 
out the grubs as he climbs’the tree-trunks and branches. 

The Sapsucker has a searlet cap; its back is black and 
yellow, tail black; it feeds largely on tree juices. 

Red-headed Woodpecker. Head, neck, throat and prin- 
cipal parts red; back black and white ; ‘nests generally in 
a dead tree. 

The Flicker. The top of the head gray; red band across ~ 
back of the neck; back brownish with black bars; they are 
frequently called ‘‘ high-holes.’’ vt 


THE PIGEONS AND DovEs. 


A 


The passenger pigeon is now practically extinct. _Cap- — 
tain Bendire, writing twenty years ago, says: ‘‘ It ‘looks — 
now as if their total extermination might be accomplished — 
within the present century. The only ‘thing which retards 
their complete extinction is that it no longer pays to net . 
these birds, they being too scarce for this now, at least in _ 
the more settled portions of the country, and also, pore 
that from constant and unremitting prosecution on their — 
breeding-grounds they have changed their habits some 
what, the majority no longer breeding in colonies, 
seattering all over the country and breeding in iso 
pairs.’’ They used to be seen in enormous flocks, whie 
they migrated, really hid the sun, destroyed forests 
wide, breaking down branches with their weight and 
ing the crops far and wide. This bird moves with extr: 
dinary speed and goes enormous distances. Many 
been killed in New York State with their crops ull 
rice that they must have eaten in Georgia. That me 
that they flew three hundred miles in six hours. In 
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the midday sun darkened as in an eclipse, and the flocks 
fiew over him in countless numbers for three whole days. 

The Mourning Dove is similar to the Passenger Pigeon, 
but not as large. 


GROUSE. 


The Grouse are as a rule ground birds and trust to 
their ability to hide to escape detection, their color being 
such as to make them difficult to detect against a back- 
ground of dead leaves. The Ruiffed Grouse can easily be 
detected by the drumming sound which it makes. This 
drumming begins gradually and gradually dies away. The 
sound is made by the male bird beating its wings in the 
air. The young birds run about like small chickens. They 
feed on imsecis, berries and seeds. 


QUAIL. 


Who has not heard the quail call across the fields ‘‘ bob- 
white, poor bobwhite ’’? They like the fields of corn in 
the fall; in the winter they journey to the deep woods; 
like the grouse, they rely upon their coloration for pro- 
teetion and will only take flight as a last resort. 


: THE PLOVERS. 


In habit they are like the snipes; but their tails are 
shorter and thicker. The Golden Plover may be found in 
marshes and sand-fiats; they can run very rapidly; they 

may be seen as the tide goes out feeding on sand-flats or 
oad bars. After running a few yards they stop suddenly 
and seem to take their bearings. It is well known by its 
plaintive ery and the stratagems it employs to decoy in- 
truders away from its nest, or rather eggs. 

The Killdeer is so called on account of the ery which 
it utters; it resembles ‘‘ kill-dee, kill-dee.’’ It is found 
usually in fiocks and nests on the ground i in a hollow. 


: 
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THE CRANES 


frequent marshes and are fond of frogs, field mice, snakes, 
ete. They have a loud ery. When in flight the neck is 
not bent like the Heron’s. They nest on the ground, 


Tue HERONS AND BITTERNS, EC aR 


The Herons nest in flocks; the bitterns are not as sociable. 
The latter inhabit grassy marshes, while Herons like the a 
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shores of lakes and rivers. The Herons fly with their neck 

_ bent in between their shoulders. The American Bittern 
lives in large grassy meadows; it makes a peculiar booming 
_ sound which can be heard for a long distance. The Great 
- White Heron is found along the Gulf of Mexico and in 
_ Florida. The Great Blue Heron is found further north; 
its nest is usually in tall trees and is made up of sticks 
and twigs. The Egrets belong to this family. 


TuE SPOONBILLS. 


‘The Roseate Spoonbill is found only in the very Southern 
sh, parts of the United States and in small quantities; their 
pill is large and flat, shaped at the end like a large spoon. 
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THE SPOONBILL. 


THE IBISES. 


Tbises find their food on mud-flats along the shores of 
and rivers. It consists of frogs, small fish, ete. 
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THE SNIPES AND SANDPIPERS. ae 


Lh ae a 

The birds are also found near the water; they have long — 

bills which they foree into the mud in search of mgt 

food. . 

The Wilson Snipe nests in meadows and swamps. It — 

builds its nest on the ground and is a game bird popular © 

with the sportsman. The Snipe in its habits much re- 

‘ sembles the Woodcock; its flight is very singular, render- r 
ing it a difficult mark. jin 


THE AMERICAN WoopcocK. a pee 


The presence of Woodcock can always be determined by © 
the holes which they make in the earth in search of wo: 
these are known as woodcock borings. When the | 
is found near its nest or young birds it will feign an in} 
and will endeavor in this way to lead you away from 
The Woodcock frequents dense thickets during th 
and at night it leaves for swamps and meadows i 
of worms and insects. ; 


‘ , AVOCETS AND STILTS. 


ee Called ‘‘ The Wading Snipe ’’; they wade in 
| water and can swim when necessary. The bill of t 
is curved like that of the Curlew, but the curve is u 
instead of downward. 


THE Ratus, GALLINULES AND Coors. 


The Rails live in marshes. The Gallinules live ¢ 

banks of rivers, lakes, ete. The Coots are still mo 
and are very noisy; all of this family lay their 
the ground. 


THE FLAMINGOES. 


The Flamingoes formerly visited Southern Floride 
Winter. Now their appearance is rare. The sing 
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4 shaped beak of this splendid bird is peculiarly adapted 
to its long and flexible neck. When the bird wishes to 


) 


_ feed it merely stoops its head into the water; the upper 
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mandible is then lowest and is well fitted to receive the 
nutritive substances which are entangled in a filter placed 
on the edges of the beak. 

The color of its plumage is a deep brilliant scarlet, except 
the quill feathers, which are black. When a number of 
these birds stand ranged in a line, according to their cus- 
tom, they present the appearance of a small and well- 
drilled body of soldiers. 


THE SwANs. 


Wild Swans are now rare birds in the United States. 
They feed as they swim by putting their long necks and 
heads under the water. They swim with great rapidity. 
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and twigs and thickly lined with down. 
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GEESE. 


- Watch the skies in the spring and when you see a V- 
shaped flock of birds fiying northward, the wild geese are 
flying. It is said that the apex of the V is always an old 
gander. They feed on vegetable matter, both in the water 
and on shore. 

The White-fronted Goose is common in the Mississippi 
Valley and on the Pacific Coast. 

The Canada Goose travels many thousand miles each 
year in its migrations. 

Geese nest on the ground, the nest being made of grasses 
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DucEs. 


"he Mallard is the origin of our domestic bird, and is 
widely spread over the northern parts of Europe, Asia 
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“ _ food to the young. The parent Pelican presses the po 
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The Black Duck is sometimes called the Black Mallard. 
The Red-head Duck along the Atlantic Coast feeds in salt 
water. ._The Canvasback is in great demand on account 
of the superior quality of its flesh as food. Both the Red- 
head and Canvasback are fond of feeding on wild celery, 
and it is said that it is this that gives their flesh the fine 
flavor. 


THE PELICANS. 


These birds nest in colonies. Their flight is strong. The ; 
White Pelican and the Brown Pelican are found in Florida. — 
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It is a very conspicuous bird, its singular membranous po ach 
offering a distinction perfectly unmistakable. The pou 
when distended, holds two gallons of water, but the b 
has the power of contracting it so that it can scarcely 
discerned. 

The pouch serves as a net in which to scoop up the fi ish 
on which the Pelican feeds. 

Another most important use of the pouch is to conve 
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Base its breast, in order to enable the young to obtain 
the fish, which action in all probability: gave rise to the 
fable of the Pelican feeding its own blood. Although web- 
- footed, it can perch on trees, although it prefers sitting 


; on ‘rocks. 


f 4 Pigit 
vy THE CORMORANTS. 

* 2 
- Cormerants like the sea, but sometimes may be seen 
inland. They, too, are colony birds. Their nests are made 

of sticks and seaweed. 
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The Cormorant is exceedingly voracious, Ae devours an 
almost incredible amount of fish. It is an excellent diver, 
end chases the fish actually under the water, seldom if ever — 
returning without having secured its prey. Like the need 
when engaged in chase, it occasionally rises to take breath, — 
and then resumes the pursuit with renewed vigor. It has — 
the power of perching on trees, an accomplishment whats 2 
we should hardly suspect a web- footed bird of possessing. _ a *4 


present day, rine a a kind of Cormorant for that purpose, ab 
having previously placed a ring round the bird’s neck ae ; 
prevent it from swallowing the fish. Its length is ak 

three feet. 


THE PETRELS. 


The Stormy Petrel is, under the name of Mother Car 
Chicken, the terror of the sailor, who always considers 
* bird as the precursor of a storm. It is the smallest of th 
4 web-footed birds. Few storms are violent enough to 
this curious little bird from wandering over the wave 
search of the food that the disturbed water — 
oo" surface. 


y4 ' 


Tue ALBATROSSES. 


The Albatrosses are relatives of the Petrels, but ' 
larger birds. 
The Wandering Albatross, the largest of the gen 
well-known bird in the southern seas, following ship 
many miles. The flight of this bird is peculiarly m 
Its extreme length of wing prevents it from rising 
_ from the ground, but when once launched into the 
_ Seems to float and direct its course without efi for bt 


Pe 
H 


vos 
; rl an Ni 
a 4 ca 


ALBATROSS. 


THE TERNS. 


he Terns, or Sea Swallows, are possessed of great power r 
id endurance of flight, their long forked tails and pointed i 
gs indicating strength and swiftness. 


inhabit the seashore and, unlike gulls, make distant 
mneys from the coast. 
i yy ' . 

ve 

a THE GULLS. Re 
it Is are larger birds than the Terns. As the " 
are the scavengers of the land, these birds are_ 
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ees 
the scavengers of the sea. They are frequently seen at fy 


a 
‘ 


; é ooh ; 
great distance from land, resting on the water. Their 
nests are found in colonies. Asie s 


The Puffin is an excellent diver, plunging fearlessly 
¢ a lofty cliff into the sea, and speedily returning with 
beak full of fish, which are secured by their heads, 
; lie in a row along the bill of the Puffin, forming a_ 
of piscatorial fringe. Its enormous and sharp-edged bil 
renders it a formidable antagonist to intruders. It 
often called the ‘‘ Sea Parrot.’’ a 
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¥ _ -—Tnhabit fresh water lakes during the summer a nd t 

sea during the winter. They can swim considerable di 

tances under water. Their nest is near the shore. 
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GREBES. 


The foot of the Grebes is not webbed like that of most 
water birds, but each toe is separated and flattened, so as 
to serve as a separate paddle. 


Ba—2 


Common Rep Birps. 


Searlet Tanager. 
Cardinal. 

Rose-breasted Grossbeak. 
Redstart. 


CommMOoN BLUE Birps. 


Blue Jay. 
Bluebird. 


Common YELLOW AND ORANGE Birps. 


Yellow Warbler. 
Flicker. 
Baltimore Oriole. 


Common Buack Birps. 


Crow. 

Purple Grackle. 
Red-winged Blackbird. 
Cowbird. 


Common BuAckK AND WuHITe Birps 


Black and White Warbler. 
Bobolink. 
Downy Woodpecker. 


Common Brown Birp¢ 


Thrushes. 
Sparrows. 
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merican House Wren . . 156 
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CHAPTER V 


CLUES THAT TELL TALES 


2es'HE first snowstorm of winter must be a 
A +} strange sight to many creatures who, 
PEA a full grown, though only born in the 
eeeoce | spring, have never known hard weather. 
We are so familiar with snow that we — 
forget it is a new thing to most creatures. Game 
birds especially have a small chance to find out 
much about snow; pheasants, hatched in May, are 
shot in November, and only the lucky ones see 
more than a part of a winter. To see more than one 
winter they must be very lucky indeed. 

So we may understand what amazement and 
bewilderment a heavy snowstorm spreads. Digging 
is a natural habit with rabbits, and they can 
burrow their way through the toughest soil. But 
when snow first falls, rabbits are so taken aback 
that it is a long time before they think of scratching _ 
through the snow to the grass beneath. Finding 
their grass fields hidden, they begin to attack the — 
bark of trees for food, and off ash, hazel, dogwood, _ 
or holly they will gnaw all the bark up toa height 
of a couple of feet. When the snow melts, it is — 
curious to see the stems and even the trees with 
whitish rings at their bases—as if they were w 45 
38 
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whitish-yellow stockings. After two or three days 
of snow, rabbits will do enormous damage in this 
way to young woods. We have seen acres 
of underwood killed by rabbits. 
Ii a rabbit-burrow should chance to be 
empty when snow falls, it is likely to re- 
main empty until the snow passes if the 
holes are blocked, though one would think 
that homeless rabbits would have the 
sense to scratch a way in. Very thin are 
rabbits after a few days of deep snow; 
three white days will reduce their weight 
by half, and three more days will see the 
death of great numbers. 
After the first night of a heavy fall pheasants are 
so foolish as to spend the whole day sitting miserably 


_ humped up in the snow, doing nothing, and looking 


the very picture of despair. Of course, it is not the 
cold in itself that is the cause of greatest suffering 
to wild creatures in winter, but the lack of food; 
probably no wild creatures suffer much from cold. 


Feathers and fur are the warmest coats in the 


world. 
The tracks of pheasants and partridges in the 
snow are easily recognised. You cannot tell the 


cock partridge’s track from his hen’s, but a cock 


pheasant’s track is. clearly marked by the trail 
of the tail, which drags over the ground. And in 


soft snow you may see signs of his spurs. His 
footmarks are bigger and more clumsy than those 


of his hen, whose imprint is like herself—exceedingly 


compact and neat. The great difference between 
the tracks of pheasants and partridges and those 
Mi of other birds—rooks, pigeons, or blackbirds—is 
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that the toes of the game-birds are set much wider 
apart. The angle formed by the outside toés 
of the game-birds is a right angle as compared 
to the acute angle of the other birds. 

It is most beautiful to see the tracks of a pair of 
partridges out in the open, snow-covered stubbles, 
say on a February day after the coveys have begun 
to break up. You see how faithfully the tracks 
of the pair run side by side. And where they have 
alighted from a flight, it is beautiful to see where 
their wings have flicked and then grazed the snow in 
lovely curves, just as they settled. 

Pheasants and partridges have peculiarly smooth 
and clean toes, which leave smooth- and clean im- 
pressions in snow or mud; but such birds as rooks 
and pigeons have toes with coarser scales, which 
leave an impression far less cleanly cut than the 
others. And such birds also make a mark in the 
snow with the upper parts of their legs. Pheasants’ 
and partridges’ toes are of almost even thickness 
to the tips ; other birds’ taper. 

Like the cock pheasant, the rat leaves behind 
him the trail of his long tail. This is most marked 
in snow and soft mud; so it is quite easy to know 
a rat’s beautiful little hand-like feet-marks from 
those of a mouse or stoat or anything else. You 
see the rat’s feet and tail-marks in summer beside the 
stream and all ponds and ditches—rats are thirsty 
drinkers—and in the soft mud of the farmyard 
round about the ricks. In snow the rat has a way 
of plunging through the soft mass of it, leaving the 
impression of his body as well as of his feet and tail. 
He is about the first creature to move abroad freely 
after snow has fallen. Being a thirsty creature, 
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and snow often falling after hard frosts which have 
locked the streams, ponds, and puddles, he welcomes 
snow for its moisture. 

The bloodthirsty stoat—like all creatures that 
live on blood, which contains a good deal of salt— 
is another great drinker of water. 

Snow means good hunting to the 

stoat—so many birds are crouch- 

ing in the hedge bottoms, half 

paralysed by starvation. His trail 

shows no sign of his long, black- 

tufted tail. As he lopes.along, his 

tail is carried fairly high ; it wags 

from side to side, in time with his zigzag running. 
Often in the woods, in snowtime, you see his trail 
of single footmarks following hard on the paired or 
three-cornered pattern of the rabbit’s trail. Follow- 
ing the marks, you may see where the stoat hunted 
the rabbit into his burrow. And you may see 
where the stoat came out alone. You wonder what 
red work went on underground. 

The squirrel is supposed to sleep away the winter, 
but on a dry day he enjoys a gambol in the sun and 
snow. If you see him out in the snow, and look at 
his footmarks, you will find them to be like those 


of the rat, but larger, and without the tail-mark ; 


the squirrel spreads his long, hairy toes as he hops 
about. You may see where he has sat up on his 
hind-quarters, to flick a. flake of snow from his 
whiskers with his little front paws, or perhaps 
to test, a nut which he has been so lucky as to 
find. 

Look down the middle of a hedge or bank at 


almost. any time of the year, and you will see the 
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highway of the rats, if any rats are about. Their 
little feet wear a regular, even run down the very 
middie of the hedgebank, only turning aside to 
round a stump or root. When there is a gap, they 
go right across the middle of it, unlike the stoats, 
who seldom run straight and like to cut corners. 


It is always worth having a careful look at the mud 


in the gaps of hedges. If there is a rat about his 
track is sure to be there, and you may see where the 
hare has skipped through when crossing from field 
to field, leaving one delicate imprint, and where a 
stoat has leapt on an unsuspecting hedge-sparrow 
at the corner, leaving only a wisp of brown-grey 
feathers to tell the story. 

In very deep soft snow, short-legged animals, 
like rabbits, almost lose their power of running. 

If a heavy fall of snow comes while rabbits are 
sitting out, when they try to return to their burrows 
their legs sink to their full length, and they can 
move only with great difficulty, wriggling and 
floundering.. Then the long-legged fox need hardly 
hunt for rabbits, but picks them up as he passes 
along as easily as one might pick nuts from a bush. 
And dogs who have never caught rabbits in their 
lives, and would have no chance of catching them ; 
if they were unhampered by snow, may snap up 
nine rabbits in ten with only a few bounds after © 
each. 

Once we were going through a wood, where we 
had the right to get rabbits, with a very slow old 
retriever whose run at the best of times was a 
clumsy waddle. There had been a heavy snowfall; — 
and what a time the old dog had among the rabbits! _ 
Every few minutes he would leave the ride slong, 
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which we were walking to dive into the underwood 
where his keen nose told him a rabbit was sitting. 
Then we would see him give a great floundering 
pounce, and back he would come with a rabbit 
in his mouth. In this way he caught half a dozen 
in as many minutes. 

- But one rabbit was too clever for him. Springing 
to grab at it he overshot the mark, and landed 
with his body right on top of 

bunny’s head. They both 

sank into the snow, and the 

rabbit very smartly bolted be- 

tween the retriever’s hind 

legs and got clean away. 

Then it was very funny to see 

the old dog eagerly looking 

round as if expecting the rabbit to appear every 
minute from under his ribs, while the rabbit all the 
time was ploughing on to safety through the snow. 

Perhaps the neatest and daintiest of all the tracks 
to be seen in the snow is that of the cat. 

Pussy hates to get her fur wet; and in a wood 
she is careful to keep to the more beaten rides and 
tracks. There you may see her single chain of 
little footmarks, showing where she has gone her 
way, to no good purpose. The marks of her four 
feet might have been made by a two-footed animal, 
so exactly do her hind feet fit into the impressions 
made by her front paws. 

When a cat kills a bird, if it is a large one she will 


_leave nearly all the feathers, especially the wings, 


and she leaves the skin and fur of any but very 


young furred creatures. When she kills a rat, she 


Ne eats all of it except the snout and jaws; the sharp 
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front teeth of rats and mice are too sharp for her — 
delicate throat to swallow. If the gamekeeper 
finds a rat’s jaws lying by his pheasants’ coops, he 
knows that some poaching cat has at least done one 
good deed to make up for any damage she may 
have done among his little game-birds. 
Even the rat, arch-thief of eggs and corn as he is, 
yet has some good points in his favour. He is one 
of Nature’s scavengers; and is always ready to 
make away with the remains of any dead creature 
he comes across. 
His habit is to drag anything he finds, whether an 
egg or a dead bird lying in a hedge, to his lair. 
But he has small judgment. Sometimes outside a 
rat’s hole you may see a little heap of swedes or 
potatoes; these have all been laboriously carried __ 
from some neighbouring field, but the silly creature 
did not stop to think they were too largetobetaken 
into his larder. ee i 
If some farmers were better scouts, they would 
take far more notice of rats than they do. Few ee 
farmers have the slightest idea of the real _ 
amount of damage which rats do to their 
ricks. It is reckoned that ten rats will 
eat enough food in a day to have sup- 
ported a full-grown man. Five hundred 
rats in a wheat-rick, at a low estimate, 
will devour fifty pounds’ worth of grainin 
three months. The ricks of many farmers — 
are simply infested with rats, yet no notice is taker 
They are not found much in straw ricks, where 
there is no grain, which shows they live on the corn. 
We were present once while some stacks we: € 
being threshed, which belonged to a farmer who 
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was wise enough to'thresh them early in the year 
before the rats had ‘eaten half the grain, and also 
to surround the ricks with small-mesh wire-netting, 
so that the rats might be caught and killed. Four 
dogs accounted for six hundred rats that came 
from one of these stacks. 

On another day, while two of the stacks were 
being threshed, dogs and men killed over a thousand 
rats. And another time, from three stacks, thirteen 
hundred rats were ‘slain; seven hundred came 
from the last of the three. Had these thirteen 
hundred rats been left in the stacks for another 
month, the farmer would have been quite fifty 
pounds the poorer. 

Farmers—not scouts—sometimes build their ricks 
on foundations of faggots. The advantage of this 
is that there is a draught under the stack to dry 
damp corn. But a great disadvantage is that the 
rats find an easy entrance by way of the wood. 
Other farmers take the precaution of building their 
stacks on a bedding of straw, which the weight of 
the stacks compresses so that the rats have very 
great difficulty in boring a way in. The wisest 
farmer builds his stacks on tall iron staddles, 
shaped like mushrooms, so that all access to the 
stack is prevented. Clever and cunning as is the 
rat, he cannot walk upside down, as he would have 
to do to make his way round the staddle-heads. 

Wise farmers also set traps for rats that come to 
find food and lodging; the best places are the 
corners of the stacks, so that the rats, running round, 


run blindly to their doom. 


- Rats make regular runs about a stack, which may 


be seen on the stack’s side as a kind of zigzag 
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staircase, formed by the rats gnawing steps in the - 
butts of the sheaves. All the sheaves of a rick are 
laid with butts outwards. The rats come down 
the same zigzag path time after time, and the 
sharp eyes of a tracker would see on the ground the 
worn place where they have continually pitched 
headlong. No matter where the rat may think he 
is going, he always lands on the same spot when he 
reaches the bottom of the stairs. That worn spot is 
the place of places fora trap. The rat will be caught 
by the head and killed outright. 
The trained eyes of a tracker see tracks, not 
only on snow, mud, or dust, but even among the 
very drops of dew. 
Hoar-frost, rain, or dewdrops, on meadow-grass — 
or the fields of stubble, catch and hold a passing 
footprint as wax holds the impress of a seal. 
Say a gamekeeper has seen a pair of partridges 4s 
about in a field on a May morning, but cannotcome 
upon their nest in the hedge. Early one morning 
he is out in the fields, and then he sees where the | 
partridges have brushed away the dew as they walked — 
about to feed. Following the tracks one way or a 
another he is sure to be led to the place of their seeret. 
The outline of a man’s footprints on 2 wet ery ie 
dewy field is as clearly marked as in snow. 
If a man should cross a grass-field wearing a boot 
with the leather of the sole slit or cracked, or with 
a loose tip or heel of sicel, blades of grass will be a 
caught, and torn off. . A little point like this stamps 
the track as that of a certain man and his alone. — 
If the gamekeeper, who studies every boot-track 
he sees, should see again elsewhere this track 
with the sign of the broken grass-blade, he will 
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recognise it instantly. Then should he come upon 
this track leading across the fields from a labourer’s 
cottage to a partridge’s nest, or a snare, he has a 
shrewd idea as to the home of a poacher. 

The keeper makes a special note of the boot- 
tracks of all who go into woods and fields to work ; 
and it follows that when he sees tracks which do 
not belong to the boots of any of the workers he 
knows, either a stranger has visited his preserves, or 
one of the workpeople has bought a new pair of boots. 

To let you into a little secret of the gamekeeper’s 
craft, we may add that keepers sometimes make a 
present of a pair of their old boots to a man whom 
they suspect of poaching, after carefully marking the 
soles of the boots with a secret sign which will 
leave a tell-tale imprint. 

We were walking about with a gamekeeper one 
warm summer day in a field where the young 
fresh grass was beginning to grow after haymaking. 


Suddenly he exclaimed, “‘My word, there must 
_ have been pretty nigh twenty in that covey” 


Now we could see no sign of 


@ covey of partridges any- 
_ where, and asked what he 


meant. “ Well,” he said, 
can’t you see where they 
~ have run ahead of us? And 


they haven’t been gone very 
oo *headded. And 


na been ent down by the 


| ce s of the partridges, so that in the sunshine the 


passed since the footprint was made. 
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The keeper reminded us of the appearance of a 
grass-field after rolling, and how the broad track 
of the roller appears alternately light and dark in 
shades. Grass-blades bent towards you look dark, 
those bent away from you look pale; and as a 
roller or a partridge going from you bends the grass- 
blades from you, you may judge which way birds 
have gone. As the keeper was finishing this ex- ~ 
planation, “There they be, look ye!” cried he, 
and twenty brown birds rose as one with a loud 
whirr of wings, and topped the hedge before us. 

We have told this little story to show how sharp 
eyes may see tracks in grass on a hot day even 
when there is no moisture. Of course, grass-blades 
lightly pressed down soon spring back again, and 
so the fact that they are specially noticeable by 
reason of their different shading shows that the 
creatures which bent them have not passed. vay) rae 
long before. oe eat 

There are many ways of determining the ageofa _ 
fresh track, and among them is the question whether — 
or not anything has left an impress on the track — 
since it was made. Thus, if on a footprint left in — 
dust you see the marks of rain-drops, you know 
that the footprint was made before rain fell fe TP 
and if there had been a passing shower at three 
o’clock and you found the footstep at four o’clock, 
then you would know that at least an hour had 
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You might come upon a pheasant’s nest with egg: 
in it after an hour’s rain. If the eggs had only a ~ 
drop or two of rain on them, you would know the 
bird left the nest just as the shower was cea 
But if the eggs were wet all over, obviously the biz 


ee ee te 


+ 


\_. - ae 
san 2 


CLUES THAT TELL TALES 49 


had not been sitting on them through the shower, 
and the probability is that either she had not 
begun to sit, or had deserted. 

Sharp eyes know from the appearance, of eggs in 
the nests of game-birds whether or not the bird was 
sitting on her eggs for the purpose of hatching, 
or for the purpose of laying, when last on the nest. 
If the eggs are carelessly arranged and in no regular 
order, and if their shells are rough instead of 
polished, this means that the clutch of eggs has not 
yet been completed and sat upon. But when the 
eggs are neatly arranged and compactly placed, 
are polished, and have among them a few feathers, 
this means the bird has begun to sit., 

Sitting birds as a rule do not leave their nests 


“just before rain comes on, but often go off directly 


after rain, to shake themselves dry, and to feast on 
the grubs, worms, and insects which the rain has 
brought forth. 

Another test is in the warmth of the eggs in the 
nest. A bird who is adding to her clutch does not 
sit closely on the eggs already laid, and while a 
newly-laid egg of course is warm, the others, if 


placed against the back of the hand or the cheek, 


are cool] to the touch. But if you find that all the 
eggs in a nest are equally warm, this tells 
you that the bird is sitting to hatch. The 
eggs after warming become cool more quickly 


. than the nest-material beneath ; so that even { 
if the eggs are cool but the nest-material 


is warm, it is a sign that the bird is sitting and has 


been off to feed for some time. Cold eggs and cold 
_ nesting material suggest that the bird has deserted. 
_ We return for a moment to the fields of snow. 
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Nothing shows up more distinctly on a snow-white 
plain than drops of crimson blood. They are always 
worth following up ; and sometimes they are worth 
putting down on purpose, as they give the finishing 
touch of attraction to a baited trap. For rooks, 
crows, magpies, or jays, a drop of blood has the ) 
attraction of a lamp for a moth. 
Look at a bird in the snow, and you will see that 
it sits with its feathers puffed. A wood-pigeon 
pufiing itself out on a branch appears to be 
twice its normal size, as does the partridge in 
a field, in cold weather, and even the robin of 
the garden. No doubt the reason of the | 
puffing out is that it allows an extra amount F 
of air to lie as a warm layer between the é 
feathers and the skin, serving to prevent the 
escape of the heat given off by the body. ee bre 
Here is a lesson for all men to learn, If 
you would be warm in cold weather, do not — 
tightly compress your fine feathers about you 


woven. Everyone knows that a eae 2 knitted 
shawl is warmer than one tightly knitted. : 
We have come a long way from tracking footsteps _ 
in the snow. But this only shows the force of what 
we said before: you never know where a trail wil 
lead you. 
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